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The beautiful | eowmication of F, Walth, jun. rivickes the 
projet Nu eward of Vinue, and another fubjet 
— lef interefling, from the fame elegant pen, will appear in a little 


—- Conftant Reader, who expreffes his ‘attion in our pro- 
mife of commencing our , tol ts ak nt renin of phe ie 
equally interefting as that of Mrs«Inchbald, is refpecifully in- 
formed, that wene.we to admit fhort and vague accounts of living 
charatters, and reft contented nei imperfe * anecdotes, and trujt 
to chante for their authenticity, we might with no great difficulty 
introduce fomething of that kind refhee. Number--but the Gene- 
ral Magazine, when it ceafes to bc hae the ft able, will ceafe to exift. 


In foicade Mas to _— ot recite fereths fee nm toinform our 


ette Title are now 
per oy: Mr. wit or yoy he Tragedies of Shakfpeare. 
he leberal coe of Junius, jun. are cver attended to with 
pleafure and grati 
‘he Watp.—- Par Wafp! Thou art flinglefs—we think we 
Anow thy nef. 

A Melancholy Event, nt ws by a fair and much oficemed 
Correfpondent, will appear in No. VIII. dt is a fubjett for Sene 
ibility, and will demand its tear, 

A Marry Wag, we fear, would not prove fo entertatntng as he 

way imagine; hes unt borders on indecency, and wilt only find a 
place in certain pubkications, that, to the difgrace of the prefent ages 
are fuffered to exif. 

sore ag Ssandal.—- An article we never deal in, 

wo Brothers, Not fuftciently. accurate for nferkion:— 
We thawh the writer. aide “ fem 

The Enchanted Temple zs wuell written, bat. too bong for out? 
postical department. 

An. Imitation of the Third Paftoral of Virgil pide = sar te! 

Sift to ae it among private friends Aeon: 
re aré many requifites wanting to render it a per, conpaptions 
Stanzas, ptm Anna Matilda, copied from a daily ib and 
ott afer afoot en he elegance that honours the 
rade rset: they are pe by fentiments that difgrace a heart 
formed, tt fhould fe or virtuee—Anna Matilda, whoever thow 
at, let not exgurfi i ei bead thee pe erroré 
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Taz CAVE of DESPAIR, 
Waitrsn sy Mr, WALWYN. 


Mes on the variety of human woe, Melancholy 
led captive every fenfe and feeling in her leaden 
fetters, I fancied every charm of nature as the bloflom 
of the rofe, which is only the delufive veil of innumerable 
thoms. Day was leaving this world of care, and Night 
Wtapped in his oblivious: veft, was leading to peaceful 
flumbers the mouritain-fhepherd: Tired with the toile 
of the day, and difpleafed with’ the refleGtions of the evens 
ing, I was happy to participate, with the reft.of animated 
nature, the balmy comforts -with which Somnus biefles 
rr 8 iobictae : oe : 5 
cing a my tind began to affert its native 
riority Ser the fetes, which were now incapable’ of 
taifing any fatien againft their government. Imprefied 
with its late refle&tions, it led ‘Imagination into the fame 
path my will had endeavoured to leave, by refigning itfelf 
éo flumber. 
| I fancied myfelf conduéted by a being whofe form 
Pleafute could not obferve- without having its eye blighted. 
His ftature was net uncommonly tall or fhort, His 
in' which, See thave perceived, had refided all the 
gtaces of ty; dignity, and proportions, was now one 
entire piece of deformity; evéry fair limb, having bees 
rohcriy the cafualties of nature, and fet by the untoward 
hand of Ignorance, was grown prepéfterous. He had not 
a joint in its place, ‘His clotted hair almof thaded a vie 
fage where the moft beautiful features lay the difmal 
Y ee wreck 
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wreck of his own fury. °; He {carcely paufed from tearing 
the healing wounds with which his face and breaft were 
covered, Tears arid blood” ran ‘in’ thet fame perpetual 
ftreams; for Sorrow had fixed her refidence’ in -his*eye. 
His garments were the torn and never-changed elegancies 
of former. profperity. Every nerve ‘was. agitated with 
frenzy. Having no hope, he had no fear. He would 
walk the ridge of the cliff, wade the unknown ford, fwai- 
Jow the untailed herb, lie on the crumbling mountain, fit 
amidft the arrows of lightning, and -feék -repefe on the 
Jap of earth, even whilft affli€ted with its ftrongett 
convulfions. His flothful fteps withered’ ‘the frefhening 
verdure; his breath embrowned ‘the lily, and bleached the 
vermillion of the rofe; and his glance turned every bloffom, 
teeming with beauty, to, a mildew ‘mouldering with 
decay. 

This being had fo greatly excited my aftonifhment 
that I was impelled’ to follow him. What did I feel to, 
fee all the charms of blooming nature wither as he pafled ! 
But how much more was my fenfibility pained when we 
approached. a cave from whence jffued a moft dreadful 
yell, pronouncing, in mingled tones of harror—“ Here 
comes Defpair!” 

I followed hin into the cave, ‘He, regardlefs of his 
attendant, threw himfelf on his throne, which was no other 
than a pile of broken anchors colle&ted from the various 
fhipwrecks of Hope, in the vpyages of human exitt- 
ence. 

Having thus entered the Cave of Defpair, my at- 
tention was entirely engaged with the: variety, fituations, 
and circumftances -of the inhabitants. , Here I perceived 
Madnefs was prime minifter ; and Frenzy and Melancholy 
fecretaries of flate.: . ‘Their. employment. was. chiefly ta 
watch the fufferings of Senfipility, and to. prevent Hope 
bringing them.any fuccpurs. 
| The floor. was covered with fand, in which was the ftory 
of each jnhabitant’s: mifery,; this, being watered by the 
conftant flowings \ef chill and, briny tears, was petrified. 
into an eternal tablature,, (§ ) 4.5) 9... , 

The walls were of one enurg flint, which, not havitig 
the leaft perviousinterftice, could never admit one cheering 

beam 
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beam from the day of Promife. Perpetual gloom, therefore, 
brooded, like an incubus, on all the afflitted, dwelling in 
this cave. All the light they enjoyed was by momentary 
fparks ftruck from the flinty walls, by the clanking and 
dafhing of their chains in the paroxyfms of their frenzy. 
As this feldom ceafed, they poffefféd almoft a continual 
glare, although its component parts literally died in their 
creation. But this was not fufficient to caufe Darknefs 
to clofe his fable wings which overfpread this f{cene of 
woe. 

Being feized’ with the greateft forrow and difmay at 
fuch an affemblage of unutterable anguith, I was going to 
leave the cave with the greateft precipitation, but I was 
withheld by the fudden appearance of a form whofe afpeét 
was benign as Nature whilft fhe beftows youth to Spring, 
beauty to Summer, plenty to Autumn, and enjoyment’ to 
Winter. What I now beheld was a being of one entire 
radiance. Her foul was the fource and centre of the glo- 
rious beams which encircled her. Her prefence cheeréd 
me like returning day waking the bewildered and benighted 
traveller. Surprifed and chagrined was I to find the mi- 
ferable objeéts around me were infenfible to her influence. 
1 had hoped her appearance would have caufed the dawn of 
Expeétation to have difpelled from their breafts the fhades 
of Defpair. But I was, unfortunately for their happinefs 
and my own fatisfa€tion, difappointed. 

Perceiving my difmay and anxiety, fhe, with the moft 
encouraging invitation, tempted me to follow her round 
the cave, 

In this perambulation, I faw the forlorn maiden praying 
to heaven for the happinefs of him who had cruelly amul- 
ed her with feigned affeftion, and an immediate releafe 
from her own exiftence. Near her lay, beating her panting 
breaft, and tearing her difhevelled hair, the .difinherited 
daughter, with Shenton new-born infant befide her, 
crying for her maternal attention. Oppofite lay the friendlefs 
philanthropift ; he was the genial friend of nature, but was 
rewarded himfelf with only one fincere friend, who died 
endeavouring to promote his intereft and eftablifh his 
honour. On his right hand, was extended the poet in 
all the manlinefs of rooted grief, caufed by the envy of 
Sad rivals 
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rivals, the partiality of critics, the prejudice of party, 
the neglect of merit, the idolatry 6f a name, the fuccels 
of impudence, the ignorafce of the world, and the ma- 
shinations of intrigue, connexion, and dependence. Here 
was the foldier lying with his laurels blafted with envy 
and ingratitude; the wretch condemned to perpetual fla- 
very; the young heir, defpoiled by law of his inheri- 
tance; the faithful. fervant configned to mifery and po- 
verty; and the old courtier worn out by difappointments 
whilft he had been flarving on promifes. 

Having viewed this variety of mifery afew moments, I 
was charmed and aftonithed to fee, at the waving of my 
companion’s wand, a placid {mile difperfing the gloom of 
fortow which enveloped the countenances of the wretched 
arourid me. Whilft fhe waved the wand, fhe thus ad- 
drefled them: “ I am REASON, returned from cruel ba- 
+ nifhment. Bereft of me, Defpair has led you into this 
“ dungeon of mifery, Be,'however, comforted ;—but 
* rernember, never fuffer any misfortune, however griev- 
** ous, to drive me again from your embraces.” They 
bowed acquiefcence, and left the cave, from whence Rea/on 
ied them’to the Temple of Hope, which was at a little di- 
ftance, defcended from heaven to tranfport them to the re- 
gions of enjoyment, 

In my hatte to participate of their happinefs, I awaked 
much chagrined that I was thus prevented from fharing their 
felicity as 1 had fympathized with their misfortunes, 


For the GENERAL MAGAZINE. 








Critical Obfervations on AMOROUS PoETRY. 


A NRITICAL Obfetvations are, in one view, extremely 
pleafing, becaufe they enable us to difcover the 
means by which Poets have touched the fecret fenfibilities 
ofthe human fon! ~ 
The chief att of Poetry confifts inthe feleftion of 
thofe ideas that cal] up pleafing emotions. It is the objett 
of amorous Poetry to infpire love ; and the fimple princi- 


ples, from which all its rules may be derived, are the fol- 
os lowing. 
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fowing. In amorous petty. thofe circumftances ought to 
be felefted and defcribed, which’ fill the fancy of a lover: 
The imagination aéts varioufly, under the influence of the 
different paffions. An angry man will view the f{cene 
around him, with different eyes from a mind that is calm. 
Such great lines of difference are obvious to every man, 
but it 1s a fubje&t of very curious and delicate fpeculation, 
to delineate the varieties of colouting which diftinguith 
fimilar paffions ; which flow into each other with .undif- 
cernible fhades of differences. 

To. produce any . paffion, fome conception of its objeét 
is neceflary. What we have no idea of, cannot affeé& us 
with emotion ; but in different paffions, there are diffe. 
rent degrees of clearnefs or obfcurity of apprehenfion. 
In fome we have an adequate and complete conception of 
the objeét: others are deftroyed by a clear conception, 
and owe their very exiftence to obfcurity. 

Of this nature is the fentiment of Terror; we arenever 
terrified at what we perfeétly underftand.—There is a” 
darknefs which fets Gosiatielies to human knowledge: 
heyond this limit is the region of Terror ;—where there 
is but light enough to render the darknefs more awful, 
Imagination trembles at the fhadows of Horror that float 
in dubious exiftence through the murky gloom. Under: 
the influence of this fentiment, there is an unbounded 
range for fancy. What is awful muft be great ; hence 
the affinity between terrific and fublime defcription. The 
paffion of love is of very different contexture: it delights 
m fmall circumftances and delicate affaciations ;' they 
are not involved in darknefs, neither are they. furrounded, 
with a meretricious glare, that eatches every vulgar eye. 
Amorous defcription, then, ought to confift of a mixture; 
of light and fhade, which conveys fome notion to the un- 
derftanding, and leaves afcene fer fancy to fport in. . 

The exaét proportion in this delicate painting can be 
afcertained by no general rule; it depends upon a variety 
of circumflances too delicate and too evanid for the 

offnefs of language to exprefs. Perhaps this peculiar 
icacy was never more happily touched than ina line; 
ofa Scotch fong called Auld Robin Gray: 
“* My Mother could not fpeak, 
But looked ia my Face, till.:my Heart was like to break,'’— 
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This is the extreme,of delicacy ; caft over it-one fhadé- 
more, and you darken the, picture; throw in an additional 
fhade of light; and you deftroy its exquifite delicacy. 
Nothing is mote neceflary.to the produétion of any fen- 
timent,; than that the imagination fhould inveft the objet 
with, particular circumftances; or, in other words, that 
the. conception {hould be piéturefque: hence the impro- 
priety.of abftra&. words in Poetry.— 


*€ Grace was in all her fteps, Heaven ‘in her eye, 


_ In every gefture , dignity and love.” 


. The words “ grace, heaven, dignity, and love”’ are 
annexed to very Bint conceptions in the imagination. 
Such deferiptions can only excite a momentary admira- 
tion that trembles along the furface of the foul, but is 
foon deftroyed by more violent and more real paffions, 
As fuch general defcriptions are deficient by their ina- 
nity, fo too minute an enumeration of circumftances is 
extremely offenfive, in all paffionate poetry, by reafon of 
its grofinefs, That it fhould be particularly fo ir amorous 
poetry, might be expetted from thofe features of the paf- 
fion of love, which we have attempted to delineate. 

There is a very luxuriant deteription of Beauty ini 
Homer, which is certainly liable to this objeétion : 


Kai § ‘ws ov evosnev Osos arepitarren Seipny 
' awe ‘ ‘ 9 $ 
Senden’ O iuspievre xaos dupara papa'aipora. 


Ittap t11. lL, 996. 


Surely fome of thefe epithets ought to. have,been fpared 
a veil ought to have been thrown over fome of thefe 
circumftances, under which fancy might peep, and pics 
ture images of more exquifite beauty. 


The defcription of Venus by Virgil, 

avertens rofea cervice refulfit, 
Ambrofeque come divinum vertice odorem 
Spiravere, pedes veftis defluxit ad imes, - 

Et vera inceffu patut dea— yn. 1. 


is very delicate—The circumftance of her turning her 


back is the veil which the art of. the poet has contriv- 
edi 
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@d: and from the luxuriant beauty that is difplayed, we 
are left to conjecture how far more exquifite the beauticg 
that are concealed. 

In amorous poetry, then, as well as in every othep 
fpecies af poetical compofition, that is the moft perfeft 
which leaves fomething to. the imagination of the reader. 
And this is a pleafure implanted by nature, and exs 
tends ta every kind of amorous abjeft; hence it is that 
female charms depend fo much on the drapery with which 
they are adorned; andhence itis that “the finelt hofora 
in nature is nat fo fine as that which imaginatiog forms.” 


Longini Nepgs. 
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A GOTHIC 8TORY, 


By FRANCIS WALSH, Juyiop 


N the days of chivalry, when martial prowels wort 
A the female heart, the daughters of Albion thought ig 
not beneath their dignity, to beftow themfelyes upon 
thofe, who, by fuceels in arms, werg entitled to a returg 
of gratitude and love. The inbabitants of Britain werg 
a race of warlike and conquering men:—uncorrupted by 
luxury;—untainted by diffipatiqn, 

That the prefent generation may perceive the advans 
tages which arife from cqurage and per leysraneee I prefent 
them with the following flory—,lf it fhould impart ong 
gicam of fatisfaction to the breafts of our fair countrys 
women, I fhal] hope that aur fyceeflors may hereafte 
be what our forefathers auce were: a brave, gallant, ap 
fuccefsful people. 

The brave Gondibert had two daughters, ppe of which 
by the influence of a magician, was under the power of 
enchantmen', and whally lof to the pringe her father, 
The other Sill blefled his age ; her amazing beauty dreve 
all the youth of di incien to big court, Be WOES Caps 

val’) u tivated 
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tivated by her charms, and allured by the excellence of 
her underftanding. 

But the young and noble Ofmond pofleffed the greateft 
fhare of her efteem—His prowefs had refcued feveral 
unfortunate virgins from the powers of enchantment— 
his name was exalted unto heaven in the orifons of his 
dependents. 
> But ‘her father had made another choice, and had 
already promifed her in marriage to the fon of a neigh- 
bouring prince. ‘This royal fuitor was likewife brave and 
gallant, and ‘had frequently exerted his arm in the defence 
of injured innocence. 

The beautiful Almena had‘ long been remarkable for 
her amiable attachment to the prince her father. _Fame 
had enrolled her in the lift of the virtuous, and her 
name was secorded in the annals of prudence and dif- 
cretion. 

The confli& therefore of her breaft upon this occafion 
may be ea§ly imagined.—Duty :prompted to, obey, but 
duty oppofed to love, vanifhes like the mifts of the 
morning, when the enlivening fun fpreads his genial in- 
fluence over the verdant plains. cir 

At length an idea arofe, ‘which the flattered herfelf 
would remove every difficulty, which was, to propofe to 
her father, that the two lovers might be requefted to 
exert their valour in liberating ‘her fifter—and that the 
victor in this arduous enterprife fhould be rewarded with 
berfelf. 
he royal parent was pleafed with the propofal of his 
child, and immediately carried it into execution, by 
fummoning the two champions, and informing them of 
the principles of the combat, and the prize of the victory, 
Equally enraptured they accepted the offer, but anew 
difficulty arofe; that they could not exert their fkill at 
once with fuccefs; if they fucceeded in liberating the 
lady, they would doth conquer, and confequently both 
be intitled to the reward. 

This obje&tion was foon obviated, by the information 
of an ancient fervant of the prince, who informed them, 
that there were at different fides of the caftle two entrances 
guarded by moft dreadful monfters, thie 
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The next evening was appointed for their departure to 
the Caftle of the Enchanter. Fager expectation fat in the: 
eyeofthetrembling princefs, Prayers were fentup to hea- 
ven from the fubjects of the prince, whileevery heart antici- 
pated the fuccefs of the illuftrious heroes. 

At length the time arrived for their departure: the big 
tear of filent anguifh ftole down the cheek. of the fair 
Almena; fhe took leave of the gallant knight with an 
affectionate regret, while her father encouraged the 
noble youths, by recounting the heroic deeds of the cou- 
rageous and perfevering. 

Pale Cynthia darted her enlightening beams along the 
great expanfe ;—the warblings of the nightingale faluted 
the ears of the lovers—all nature feemed to encourage 
them: their hearts dilated with tranfport, and their wea~ 
pons were frequently brandifhed in the vacant air, 

Arriving at the caftle, they feparated to difcover the 
entrances; they eafily traced them, by large flames of ful- 
phur ifluing from the horrid jaws of the montters they. 
were doomed to encounter. 

The knight drew his fcymitar, and fpringing forward, 
inftantly fevered the head of one from its fhoulders ; the 
monfter with a hideous groan expired; the other, pers 
ceiving the fate of his companion, eagerly attacked the 
hero, who ftruck him with his ftill reeking fcymitar, and 
laid him breathlefs at his-feet. 

The heavens at once became clouded;—lightnings flafhe 
ed around the undifmay’d Ofmond ;—repeated thunders 
rolled ; and hail fhowered upon his head. 

Undaunted, he ftill prefled forward along an arched 
avenue that refounded to his fteps, until he found his 
progrefs checked by a beautiful female, who, kneeling, 
befought him to proceed no further, as inftant death 
awaited another ftep. Her pleading, and her beauty, for 
a time, fufpended his thirft of love and glory; ‘till a voice 
ifluing from the walls admonifhed him. in thefe words, 
*< Beware of fatal blandifhment !—Now is the moment 
of glory,—to be loft or won for ever!—Paufe not but 
ftrike.” The phantom trembled. _Infpired with frefh 
energy, Ofmond aimed a blow at the delufive beauty; ite 
form was inftantly changed into the refemblance of death. 

Uue2 the 
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The rattling of its falling bones was the knell of its diffo- 
lution, and the fignal of his victory. His heart, elated with, 
fuccefs, emboldened his progrefs—he advanced—the 
opening doors yielded him admittance into a dungeon, 
where night ahd filence fharedjtheir ebon throne. Fear fled 
his fteps, and courage led him to the centre of the 
gloomy vault—his foot touched a ring on the floor; en- 
deavouring to take it up, he found it was fattened toa 
trap-door which he opened, and difcovered a room below 
irradiated with the moft fplendid and innumerable illumi- 
nations. He immediately defcended. The door clofed 
again, and imarured him in his new and brilliant +ha- 
bitation. . 

A rattling of chains excited his attention. A cur- 
tain arofe, and a man of amazing fize prefented himfelf 
to the eyes of the aftonifhed, tho’ undaunted, knight, 
and drew his fcvmitar, calling on the intrepid Ofmond 
to defend himfelf, _ 

They engaged—The arm of virtue was ftrong. As 
her champion, he conqured ; and left his antagonift wel- 
tering in his blood. 

This adverfary difpatched ;—he entered another apare- 
ment ; at the further end was a recefs formed out of 
black marble. , 

Here ftood a lady of exquifite beauty, to all appear. 
ance void of life, over whofe head, in.gik letters, were 
lafcribed the following lines : 


Yn this dread place two champions hall appear, 
Whofe {words fhall Vatiquith the Magician’s Srtis 
Virtue again fhall ipread her influence ‘hefe, 
And Worth and valour gain a virgin’s-heart. 


Ofond ‘had ‘foarcely ‘read thefe linés before ‘the pritée 
tufhed into the ‘apartment, and tmirediately Thformed the 
knight of his'various adventutes, which exaétly coincid: . 
td with thofe of his‘brother champicn. 

_ ‘They inftantly took, ‘each a hand ‘of the fair infer- 
fible, who, with ‘majettic ‘Rep, ‘defeended fiém her con- 
finemén't and embraced Hér brave deliverér. Amazement 
feized'the ‘breaft ‘of the conquerdts. They fell on their 
knees 
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knees, and beheld her reanimated form with love and 
admiratiom 

With fweetnefs inexpreffible, fhe thus addrefied them, 
fs Valiant youths! whofe attachment to my fifter has 
indeed you to undertake this dangerous enterprize, your 
Jove has been evinced by your trials.”’ At this moment 
the prince cait himfelf at her feet, and exclaimed : 

‘“< Pair and amiable princefs, as the brave Ofmond has 
been your immediate deliverer—let him be rewarded by 
the virgin of his choice*nough for me, if your heart 
inclines towards him who will live but in your fmiles, 
and who, now trembling with doubt, and yet fuftained 
by hope, dures to look up to excellence like yours, and 
exprets his delire co receive you from ‘the hands of yout 
royal parent. Deign then, lovely princefs, to become the 
ernament of iny throne, and the crown of my felicity.” 

The princefs, with a gracious fmile withdrew not from 
his ‘embrace; but with a noblenefs truly her own, replied, 
“Tcannot but befenfible of what is due'to my gallant de- 
liverer; and I confefs, without a bhath, that your cou. 
rage and fenfibility demand every return of grateful af. 
feftion. By the exertion of virtues at once {plendid 
and atsiable, you ‘have prevailed over the powers of 
darknefs, and have ireftored the long-loft daughter to ‘her 
father, to lierfelf, and to bappitrefs. 

The prince, with rapture, preffed ther yielding hand, 
The -oaftle thook ; the powers of enchantment ‘were 
diffolved=—and ayain they beheld themfelves in the Pa- 
Jace of Gordidert. 

Theprinice publicly prochaimed his love for the elder 
princefsHis bruve ‘companion was united to the 
younger, and the: pruifes:‘of théfe amiable -and illuftrious 
potionages became the wmukition of youth, and the admi- 
ration of ape, 
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For the GENERAL MAGAZINE, 
THE LIFE AND AMUSEMENTS OF 
ISAAC BICKERSTAFFE, Funor. 
AN ORIGINAL WORK. = 
With Obfervations hiftorical, critical, illuftrative, &c. &ce 


Cuap. XI, 
























A Removal. 
R. BICKERSTAFFE had conceived a violent pre+ 


judice agaimft bringing upchildren in the metropolis. 
He thought that they could never have a true relifh for 
the moft refined pleafures of exiftence, if they were ac- 
cuftomed in their infancy toa town life. The mind, he 
faid, was always contracted; the ideas never expanded. 
He would have children flourifh in a pure air, acquire a 
love for nature, and know fomething of the creation 
** without doors,” before they were tranfplanted into 
what is commonly called the world, that is, a confufed 
heap of knaves and fools. He lamented that it was im- 
poffible to rear an infant in town, without its being wit- 
nefs to innumerable fcenes highly improper for the eyes 
of childhood, and liable to receive impreffions which 
might never be effaced. He held im great abhorrence that 
unblufbing fharpne/s, that premature fagacity, fo remarkable 
in moft of thofe children who are perpetually witnefling 
the little deceptions, and mean artifices of fome parents 
who are filly enough to inftil into the infant mind fuch 
principles as may render them prudent rather than gener 
ous, and initiating them into the Jitle practices of life 
which a wife parent would never wifh his child to. know. 
This, however, is the. common fyftem in all trading 
places, where money is reckoned the /ummum Lonum, the 
only thing neceflary, except the art of obtaining it. Mr. 
Bickerftaffe conceived that there was fomething in the 
very air of a great town, inimical to all the focial vir- 


tues; and that it would be wonderful for a child to be- 
come 
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come noble, generous, and humane, ina place where all 
thofe qualities are dreaded as leading to certain ruin! But 
he well knew that-iuch virtues could never be productive 
of evil effects, and that thofe who» fuffered under theap- 
pearance of them, bad, by running into extremes, con- 
verted them into vices: generofity and’ humanity exs 
erted on improper objects and ,occafions, Jofe their na» 
ture, and deferve other appellations, 

To be wife as ferpents, and harmlefs as doves, he faid, 
comprifed the we plus ultra of alleducation: but he wifely 
differed with moft people on the nature of wifdom, 
frequently remarking, that by the wifdom in vogue, 
more qualities of the ferpent were acquired than one, 

To prevent the mind of young Ifaac being prejudiced 
by principles which his father fo much detefted,. Mr, 
Bickerftaffe quitted London, and_ retired to a {mall feat 
which he poffefled in a part of Derbythire, remarkabie 
for romantic fcenes of nature, interfperfed with delight- 
ful fpots of cultivation, And here I might employ feve- 
ral pages ina charining defcription, not only of Mr. 
Bicker ftaffe’s houfe and gardens, but of the whole county, 
This I referve for a future chapter in a part of my work, 
which may require the reader to poffe{s fome local know- 
ledge for the better underftanding what will hereafter be 
daid before him. 

I fhall only fay, that Mr, and Mrs. Bickerftaffe left 
London with the beft withes of their friends, and a pro- 
mife from Mr. Addifon to vifitthem in the courfe of the 
enfuing {pring.—And now, gentle reader, thou who haft 
read romance upon. romance, and novel upon novel; 
thou whofe curiofity is always excited at the mention of 
a ftage coach, which never fails, in the prolific brain of 
a writer, to produce variety of characters, and furprifing 
adventures, prepare to hear—that Mr, Bickerftaffe tra- 
velled in his own coach, and met with no adventures at 
all. tis, indeed, a fhocking truth, but being truth, I 
mutt reveal it; for let it be remembered, that [ am not 
writing either romance or novel, but an authentic Life of 
Ifaac Bickerftaffe, Junior. 

The family fafely arrived at,their rural refidence, and 


Mr. Bickerftaffe began to make preparations for reducing 
to 
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ie gratiice, the nurfery, and other plans he had formeds 
was particularly happy in his domeftic employments, 
till an event happened, which for fome time directed his 
attention to an objeét at once interefting and affeing. 
But as 1 am now on the point of introducing a new 
character, and forming afmal! epifode, it may be necefs 
fary to adopt a new ftyle, and begin a new chapter. 


“Cyap. XIf, 
Being the lat of Boox I. 


, IN one of thofe aytumnal evenings, when the fetting 
fun, and the falling leaves, rtiytiily tend to excite g 
pleafing melancholy, and imprefs ‘op the mind a recollec- 
tion of the final diflolution of all things, Mr. and Mrs. 
Bi¢kerftaffe wandered from their houfe, to the banks of 
the river Dove, accompanied only by Lightfoot, a fayou- 
rite {panic!l. The gentle murmurs of the siver contri- 
buted to the tranquilljty of the fcene, and the whif- 
pering winds feemed to be faking their parting kifles of 
the wild flowers and the bending willows which decorate 
the banks of the river Dove. ‘They came at length tq 
the fpot where Mr. Bickerftaffe, many years ago, firft des 
clared his paffign, and, where his lovely partner firft gave 
him hopes that his affidyities were pot beftqwed in vain, 
Every pleafing and every melancholy fcene recurred to 
their memory, and the yillage bells whictt were then ring- 
ng, reminded them of that day which they recolleéted 
with equal fatisfaction; the day when the village wit- 
neffed the union of faith the moft perfeét, and of love the 
moft fincere. 

““-This fcene, my dear Arabella,” faid Mr. Bicker- 
ftaffe, ** this fcerie L review with fenfations inexprefitbJes 
pnd 1 fee, with pleafure, the tears of delightful recotlec- 
tion ftand in the eye of my Arabella, How excellent is 
Jt, to vifie this fpot with hearts unaltered, with affections 
unabated; to have efcaped the giddy vortex of fathion, 
and to wander on the banks of the eve with the fimpli- 
City, and the fincerity of our younger years f’— The 

‘heart 
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heart of Arabella was full: the could hot peak, but fhe 
tenderly embraced her hufband, when they were fuddenly 
alarmed by a horfe leaping over an adjoining hedge, hav 
ing ‘thrown his rider, who, it appeated, by his capatifon, 
muft have been a lady: the animal fprung forward, leav 
itig Mr. and Mré. Bickerftaffe in fear and amazethent. 
They proceeded to a ftile, and went in featch of the lady} 
but could trace no fodtfteps of the horfe, for the fun had 
fet, atid the moon had not yet rifen over the hills. They 
wandered ’to a ¢onfiderable diftance, and were lainentin 
the misfortune of the ‘ftranger, when Lightfoot cain 
barking with unufual violence, and, ‘feizing the coat 
of his mafter, attempted, as it wete, to dtaw him along: 
Arabella was térrified, and endeavoured to beat hint 
away; but Mr. Bickerftaffe faid, ‘The dog has fee 
fomething, and wants to conduct us to fome particular 
Spot. Go feek |” added he ; and Lightfoot ran before 
them, looking back every few yards to’ note whether 
they followed him, “Mr, Bickerftaffe, in the mean time, 
difcourfing on the many ftrange difcoveries that had been 
made by the agen¢y of dégs, under uncorimon circum- 
ftances. . Mrs. Bickerftafte now began to grow tired, and. 
to think that it would be wfelefs to follow Ligh¢- 
foot any further. They, therefore, ftopped, wheh the, 
dog immediately renewed his folicitations by 4 mouthfal 
cry, and by jumping onhis matter.’ ‘The mooi now ap= 
peared above the fummit of the mouititdins, and they 
agreed to follow Lightfoot a little further, wher they. 
prefently beheld’ him ftop, and heard him rénew ‘His’ 
barking. They approached the fpot, and found a lady’ 
lying infenfible, and, they were afraid, bréathlefs on thé: 
ground. She appeared to be about eighteen ; delicate’ in, 
her perfon, and elegznt in her drefs, which was a gftét 
riding-habit embroidered with gold. Mrs. Bickerftatte’ 
Kappening to have lavender drops with her, applied them. 
fo effectually. that the lady, fighing, openéd’ her eyes, 
ahd faid, ‘‘ The purfuit is vain!”—It was with great’ 
difficulty that they recovered her fo as to bear her, Jean- 
ing on their arms, to the next farm-houfe: fhe talked ' 
wildly and diftra&tedly all the way; but from her dif- 
¢ourfe no trace could be formed of Her cantexions, She 
= Xx was 
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was carefully put to bed. Mr. Bickerftaffe fent the far« 
mer’s fervant to Wirkfworth, the next market town, for. 
@ phyfician ; and Arabella could not be prevailed upon 
to quit the chamber of. her fair charge during the whole 
night. . ae 

_ And now, courteous, reader, thou muft fufpend thy 
curiofity till the fecond. book of. this ingenious produc- 
tion fhall inform thee of further particulars; for 1 muft here 
clofe the firft; my twelve chapters conclude with the 
concluding. number of the firft volume.of the elegant 
work in which I am permitted to give thefe biographical 
annals. I truft, however, that we fhal! renew, our acquain- 
tance with the new year, ‘and laugh over many a prank of. 
young Ifaac :—-but firft prepare to hear a, tale of tender, 
woe , 
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FREDERICK to FELICIA. 


¥S UR * domeftic politics,” like the national po- 
am litics, are fubjec& to the viciffitudes of Time and. 
Chance: and, by your brother, I learn that you cannot 
accomplifh your intended vifit tg the country. Your 
verbal meflage, requefting that. I would continue the 
fubjec of my lal, fhall be complied with, though I do 
it more in obedience to yous commands, than from any 
conyiction in my own mind of underftanding the fub- 
ject better than yourfelf, 

Though there are, as I obferved, fome minds fo con- 
ftituted as to have no perception of the beauties of na- 
ture, yet a tafte for thefe is to be acquired, and the maft 
cultivated minds poffefs that tafte in the higheft degree. 
To relifh and enjoy rural fcenery to the utmo/? extent, it is 
abfolutely neceflary that the mind fhould be free from any 
tinGture of vice: it fhould not even be warped by being ac-’ 
cuftomed to behold diffipation. Thofe who delight in arti- 
ficial life—and I need not tell my dear Feticia, that 
there is a great difference between artificial and focial at 
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%% will gaze on that’ magnificence: which charmed a 
Thomfon, but they will gaze without rapture, and wil-' 
lingly turn afide’to the firft obje@ of factitious elegances 
Hence’! am led to admirethe juftice of ‘that fentiment of 
the divines, which teaches; that unhallowed fouls would 
find no happitiefs in the regions of the blefled ; that they 
would behold with indifference the fmile: of felicity ; and 
hear without pleafure the harmony of heavens | 
‘At the fame time it muft be acknowledged, that owe 
are fo much the creatures of example and habit;) that 
fome who fancy themfelves admirers of nature, are ac- 
tuatéd by no other motive than the vanity of imitation, 
or the recolleétion of infantile pleafures. Thus, the 
citizen who once.a week retires to: his country-box, plants 
potatoes, and gathers. goofebegries with his own hand, 
fancies that he has atafte for the country. ‘He is firft in 
fluenced by novelty, or more: probably by vanity; and 
then:habit renders that pleafant to which. he is, infact, 
attached only by habit. Tafte has nothing to do with 
it. No! it requires an expanded.mind to enjoy the 
pleafures of fimplicity ; and it alfo requires a benevolent 
heart, a fort of univerfal philanthropy. You will con- 
ceive my idea from the following paflage: “* The feels 
ings I moft delight:im are thofe l-experience when, in a 
fine: morning; 1 afcend!a mountain that commands an 
extenfive profpect of woods: and waters.’ I lool around. 
me; and my heart: glows with univerfal benevolences 
My mind expands with the profpe&t before: me, and I 
forget all the petty diftin€tions of mortdlity, by conteni~ 
plating the whole globe as one fpot—as a little Paradife, 
diverfified with innumerable beautiful objects, which re- 
ceive additional fplendour and -eheerfulnefs from the 
rays of a refulgent fun.”*—But what, my dear Felicia, 
what is the fight of flowing rivers, of waving woods, of 
clouds failing under the canopy of heaven, to the mifera- 
ble wretch whofe mind is for évér intent on the com- 
merce of the world, and eftimating his pleafures by the 


extent of his interéft! 
s 4577 »€) fit , by . iz ? . 
* Letter XLII of Charlotte during her;connexion with Werter. 
Xxs - k 
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It is very eafy ta perceive, that pleafures which pare 
take fo much of the intellectual, and depend fo much on 
purity. of conduét, cannot be fo generally enjoyed as 
one: could wifh. Happy are you, my Felicia, that, un- 
tainted by the breath of fafhion, you feek,and you find 
in your own bofom the pureft fountain: of delight. 
Wretched are they who depend on others. far felicity! 
and fuch is the miferable ftate of: all who cannot hold 
‘communion fweet” with their own hearts, and who.feel 
mot the kind attractions, the delicious ‘fympathies of 
humanity ! olen ; 

In anfwer to your queftion, then, 1: pronounce that :the 
enjoyment of rural fcenery is not precluded the generality 
of people fo much from a want of tafte, as from a wand 
of innocence. For itmay beremarked, that in ourearly 
years we al} delight in rural recreations: it is anly when 
We become accuftomed; to, and mix in artificial life, 
that we lofe our primitive relifh for thefe innocent enjoy+ 
ments. bit 3 

So long, therefore, as you find in your heart! a ftrong 
propenfity to rural pleafures; fo long aa fimple and un 
adorned nature excites. in your mind magnificent - ideas; 
fo long, my Felicia, will you rejoice in your exiftence, 
and by being happy «in yourfelfy: render all about you 
happy;-~and whenever you findthat you are indifferent to 
fuch fccnes, and behold them without pleafing emotions, 
do not attribute the change in your fentiments to a change 
of tafte, but carefully examine youryheart, and you will 
find that the change oviginates either in: guilt or folly: 
But as I know your mind is deftitute.of the latter, fo 
F truft you will never feel the ftings of the former. 
Adieu, my Felicia!—-may the rural deities ever hover 
found you ae 
, FREDERICK, 


LETTER Xi. 
Fexicta to F. REDERICK- 


I Thank you again and again for the poems you fent me. 
E-will hereafter give you my opinion of them inge- 
Muoufly. But of the novel-which accompanied ~ 
what 
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what fhall I fay?—Nothing but your defire could have 
tempted me to the perufal of it. And furely you made 
the requeft that I might be induced to entertain a {till more 
contemptible /opipipg Jef mod¢rn! ndvel :than 1 had.— 
Iam wearied and difgufted with that affectation of fen- 
fibility which pervades all thefe effufions of infipidity. 
True tendernefs. orcampafion is.one of the moft amiable 
diftin@ions of uf fhature. But avery fimall degree of 
it_goes a great way towards forming a character of 
fafhionable fenfibility; for of what does it confift?—an 
oftentatious difplay-of pretended: feeling. One would 
imagine, from- the number of charitable fubfcriptions at 
the watering places, that ‘our noblefe were the moft 
humane, compaffionate people in the world. But, alas! 
while they are inferting their names —not forgetting their 
titles—in the lifts of the charitable, their own neigh 
baurhood. im the country, exhibits inftances of extreme 
poverty and. diftrefs, or perhaps fome .poor relation is 
pining in anguifh for the’ conveniencies of life. True 
tendernefs would relieve thefe—and it was once the fafhion 
to relieve fuch—but modern fenfibitity has wifely dif- 


_ Govefed that fuch “contributions might prove expenfive 


without acquiring that reputation for humanity which is to 
be derived, from public fub{criptions. 

Ah! my dear Frederick, how little allied is. this falfe 
form.of virtue:to the true!—a heart fufceptible of real fene 
fibility will not be lefs alive to the impreffions of devotion, 
than thofe of love. But what would be thought of a 
fine lady, whofe’ fénfibility fhould be contaminated b 
true’ religion?’ ——Thus what heaven created as patiietiad 
concomitants, fafhion and folly have. feparated; and it 
feems to. be the object of all modern romance, to repre- 
fent fenfibility as.a fit, fubftitute. for religion, when, in 
truth, it is only one.of its more. amiable effects. 

Send me no more:novels, till the fathion Kas fubfided, 
of recommending this affe€tation of the virtues of huma~ 
nity. I perceive that when one novel is read—all are 
read! and it would hardly be proved a falfehood to fay, 
that ‘in reading two, volumes, you have, read two thou- 
fand, Adieul, .. | 


-- 


Feuicia. 
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An Hiftorical View of the Englifh, Government from the Settlement 
, of the Saxons in Britain, to the acceffion. of the Houfe of Stewarts 
»), By John Millar, Efq. 4to. 11. 1s.. Cadell, 


6 er E origin of the Enplith conftitution has lately given 
rife to a variety of ‘hiftorical difquifitions which all 
tend to prove one thing, and that is, the uncertainty and ob-+ 
feurity in which the fubje& is involved. In the work be- 
fore us, the author has not fucceeded better than his prede+ 
ceffors, in exploring thofe remote periods, when the con- 
ftitution was in its infancy. But we cannot deny him: the 
juftice of acknowledging that the fault lies not with him, 

he moft authentic records of the Anglo-Saxon times fure 
nifh us only with detached hints; and to form a regular fyf- 
tem we muft have recourfe to conjeéture and analogy. 
Where the ravages of time, or the negleét of contemporaries 
diave wrought that chafm in our hiftory which deprives us of all 
authenticity, Mr. M's pansy and fagaeity have been well 
applied. A comprehenfive knowledge of the revolutions 
that happened in Europe on the decline of the Roman em- 
pire, and an intimate acquaintance with the various fyftems 
that prevailed in different parts of Europe-from the coalition 
of the Northern fwarms with the nations which they fubju- 
gated, and whofe manners and laws wete partially adopted by 
the viétorious barbarians, have afforded the author a great 
fcope for influencing the conviétion of his reader by the ana- 
logy of a multitude of eftablifhments which exifttd in Eng- 
Jand and upon the continent at one and the fame time.—In 
this part of the work, we read with pleafure, an accurate de- 
Acription of the great offices of ftate, and the king’s houfe~ 
hold, which correfponds with the nature of thofe offices that 
‘fubfifted on the continent before the jealoufies between the 

rofeffors of the civil law and thofe of the common law of 

ngland, terminated in the fuppreffion of the former, oe 
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the triumph of the latter, by the gradual eftablifhment of our 
courts of law at Weftminfter, the rife and progrefs of which 
the author has inveftigated with much learning and fa- 
gacity. 

We are happy in following Mr. M. in his refearches, and 
are frequently induced to adopt his conclufions. There is, 
however, one conjeéture, on which, though unfupported by 
any thing approximating toevidence,the author has built through- 
out his whole work, and has, confequently, drawn inferences, 
which militate againft our ideas on the fubje&t. He denies 
that, during the Anglo-Saxon government, the people had 
any fhare in the legiflation; but that the allodial proprictors 
only were competent to fit in the Witenagemote, the affem- 
bly of the nation, and that they enjoyed an exclufive right 
of legiflating for the body of the people, without requiring 
their fentiments or concurrence refpefting the meafures which 
were to be agitated in that aflembly. Thefe allodial proprie- 
tors were the great owners of lands, and were intitled by 
their poffeflions to this diftin@ion.—But, in order to_ refute 
an opinion fo prejudicial to the originality of popular privi- 
lege, we appeal even to Mr. M’s own teftimony in his ac- 
count of the firft fettlement of the Saxons in England, and 
theit manners before they fettled in this ifland: we appeal 
alfo to the authority of Tacitus, upon whofe authority Mr.M. 

laces great dependence, and whofe veracity has never yet 
ian calenst In addition to this, we may remark, that 
Julius Czfar defcribes the German nation as a democracy, 
where the aflentofthe people, in the promulgation of laws, 
was eflentially requifite to give them validity; and for which 
reason all public matters were difcuffed in a full affembly 
held on an open plain, for the. purpofe of accommodating 
the numbers that attended to exprefs their diilent or concur- 
rence, the latter of which was fignified by the clafhing of 
their bucklers, and the former by filence, This cuftom, it 
is well known, was introduced into Britain by the people ta 
whom it had been peculiar; a circumftance which we find 
recorded ip more a ae than one, and which could not 
have efcaped the attention of a perfon of fuch extenfive 
reading as Mr, M, for, in faét, he quotes an Anglo-Saxon re+ 
cord, relative to the holding of a Witenagemote, wherein 
the words arcesftitis populis, are inferted, ek, 

Were there no other authority than probability to deduce 
in favour of the voice of the people in the legiflative affem- 
blies of thefe remote periods, we fhould think that thé ar» 
gyment would preponderate againft the author’s opinion,— 
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The Germans brought with them, as all other travellers ‘do, 
@ predilection for their native cuftoms. The firft vifit to 
Britain was for the purpofe of fuccouring the natives againft 
theirenemies. Men who quit home, and embark in a vos 
luntary expedition to ‘encounter féreign’ enemies, poffefs 
fomething more than otdinary fortittde. Confcious of their 
own prowefs, the hopes of viétory allure them; the fuccefs 
of their countrymen, the charms of the climate, the native 
riches of the ifland, infpired thofe who came as allies, with 
other motives. They Fiuilit as friends, but they reaped the 
benefit of conquett, as principals. They acquired the poffef 
fion of what they were brought to defend. ‘The hope of 
plunder invited others to emigrate for Britain, who knew 
hat every thing they wifhed to acquire muft be contended 
for at the point of the fword.—It is natural to afk, whether 
bodies of men, a€tuated by fuch motives, abandoned their 
own pofleffions, for the aggrandizement of certain indivi- 
duals, at the expence of the liberty and independence which 
they enjoyed ‘in their ative paftures? Certainly not. If 
viétory was to.become the tomb of that liberty, the German 
tribes would naturally have preferréd their common right 
to their own foil, and have left to others the talk of wading 
through blood abroad, merely to fet up a tyrant. 
Again: Before the coriqueft introduced the feudal fyftem, 
by which the fovereign was made lord paramount of thé 
lands in his dominions,every allodial proprietor was a fovereigtt 
in himfelf; that is, as Mr. M, expreffes it, “ During the go- 
vernment of the Anglo-Saxon princes, every feudal {uperior 
had a court compofed of his vaflals, by whofe affiftance hé 
decided law-fuits, arid regulated the police of the barony,”— 
Here is a dire& {upremacy allowed to a feudal fuperior, be- 
tween whom and his vaffalstheadminiftration of juitice in His ba- 
rony was divided,”--Did men who came to brave the nations, 
and to fupplant them in their property, propofe to fit down 
as inftruments to the leaders whom they felefted; or did 
they retain any privileges in the difttibution of property 
pref of juftice within thofe diftri@s,. the poffeffion of which 
was fecured by their attachment to this or that particular 
leader >——Whoéver can combine the ideas of an enter: 





rifing, a daring fet of adventurers, united for rapine and 
lunder, and of an _abjef fubmffion from the bulk of the 
arty “to a particular leader, or chief’ combines at in- 
congruity; and peculiarly fo in ‘this*cafe, “where the er- 
ferprize was undertaken, and the leader  felefted by com- 


mon confeht; nd, therefore, whatever pre-eminence he a 
quire 
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@uired, was otiginally eleftive, and conferred by the bulk of 
his followers, i, ¢, by the people, 
We have no objeétion to make againft the various con- 


jéftures to which the author has recurrence in the courfe of: 


is learned work, except fuch as have for their bafis the po- 
fition which we have endeavoured to fhew is deftitute of foun- 
dation.—In general, he fhews himfelf a warm friend to 
liberty; and completely refutes an affertion of Dayid Hume’s, 
which ftates, “that in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, the 
Britifh conilitution was as abfolute as that of Turkey.” In 
oppofition to this, Mr. M. quotes Sir John Fortefcue, Chan- 
cellor to Henry V1. who defines the privileges of Parliament 
and thé limits of Prerogative; and Fe alfo quotes a paflage 
written by a great lawyer of the name of Smyth, who defines 
the limits of the prerogative iu that reign, and which fully over- 
turns the celebrated pofition of David Hume. 
In inyeftigating the vatious fubje€ts which neceffarily re- 
uire his attention, and on which authentic hiftory is defe€tive, 
author offers his conjeftures with modeft diffidence; an 
the work may be regarded as the exertion of an impartial mind 
on an important fubje€t. The ftyle is forcible and elegant, 
except in thofe inftances, which indeed are not numerous 
where Mr. M. has too haftily adopted fuch words an 
pial, as carry conyiction of his being an ornament te 
otland, 


Favourite Tales, tran rom the French. 12mo. 9s. Ray 
kino, ovis ‘oi 4 


In whatever efteem thefe Tales may be held among the Pas 
rifians, they will never acquire much in Englifh, There are 
fiveinnumber: 1. The Queen of Golconda, by the Chevar 
lier de Boufflers. 2. The Mad Girl of St. Jofeph’s, by the 
Chevalierde Grave. 3, Afez; orthe Miftakesof Sentiment, 
4 A Taleinthemanner of Sterne. 5. Imirce; or the Child 
of Nature, by the Abbé Laurent.—«The laft is the moft inge- 
mious, The author has all the wild principles, and affetts 
the wit of Voltaire; but though his pltilofephy may be, and 
certainly is as miferable as that of Voltaire’s, his head is not 
fo good.—If we are to have tranflations from the French, in 
the name of common fenfe, let the originals have the merit of 

flefling common decency. The Tale, im the manner o} 

terne, is, in his mannere-but without the f{malleft glimmer- 
ing of his /pivit / 
Yy Profpeéls 
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Profpetts on the Rubicon, 8vo. 18.6d. Debrett. 


_ Bare-faced prejudice and partiality pervade the whole of 
this pamphlet, The author appears to be one of thofe men 
who always entertain contemptible fentiments of the “ powers 
that be;” and accordingly we are told, that Mr, Pitt is young, 
and knows not half fo much as our author, who, we fuppofe, 
meafures people’s wifdom by the length of their years. But 
he proves Mr. Pitt’s folly by his Iate condu€&; and how does 
he prove it? Syllogiftically, thus: he employs feveral pages 
of very pretty writing, but a little gloomy, to fhew, that of all 
calamities, there is not one which ought to be more dreaded 
than war: fuch is his major. Mr. Pitt has prevented a war: 
fuch isthe minor; and the inference our author draws from 
thefe two pofitions is fimply this, that Mr. Pitt has afted moft 
egregioufly wrong.—To be {ure it is an inference rather ex- 
traordinary to be drawn from fuch premifes ; and proves, that 
our author’s logic is of a piece with his politics.—To be feri- 
ous: the author contends, notwith{tanding his affertion that a 
war at this period would prove deftru€tive to the country, 
for the impropriety of putting the nation to any expence 
*till the French had evinced by their condu€é, a neceflity for 
our taking arms: in other words, that our government ought 
patiently to have waited *till the French had not only fully 
prepared themfelves for taking the field, but had ftruck fome 
blow which might rouze the indignation of Britain. But 
this is a fpecies of politenefs which Mr, Pitt did not think 
proper to adopt. He very juftly thought it more glorious te 
wean than to conquer. He thought it more politic to fecure 
¢ honour of the eye A by previous alacrity, and a trifling 
expence, than by the lois of ten times the fum, and the effu- 
fion of blood. This condué, however, is highly reprobated 
by our author, who plainly perceives, that, by fecuring the 
honour of his country, Mr. Pitt has fecured his own place, 
tothe great difcomfiture of our author and his aged friends.— 
We do not wifh that thefe ftri€tures fhould be regarded as 
expreflive of our entire approbation of all the meafures of 
government; we leave it to fuch politicians as our author to 
condemn the meafures of Fack Nokes, which they would have 
applauded in the perfon of Yom Stiles.—The intention of the 
amphlet before us is to excite a f{pirit of diffatisfa&tion, and to 
_reprefent the Tate condué of the minifter as highly blameable ; 
in proving which, the author argues very fuccefsfully again ft 
his own principles. So much for the intention of the pamphlet. 
Of the execution, we muft {peak in other terms: it abounds 
with 
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with much good fenfe, on general-principles, and fome good 
writing; but there is great inequality in the ftyle; and we 
«annot but regret that the author fhould have exerted talents 
by no means defpicable, to convince the world, that “ to the 
jaundiced eye all things are yellow.” 


Clara and Emeline; or the Maternal Benedittion. A Novel. In 
two Volumes. By the Author of Louifa; or the Cottage on the 
Moor, 12mo,. 6s. Kearfley. 


This appears to be a female produétion; and it is one of 
thofe in which there is “ fomething to blame, and fomething 
to commend.” It may add to the ftock of the circulating 
library, without doing injury to the morals of the reader. 
‘This is its chief praife. Like moft other novels, it has not any 
thing novel in it. Some of the incidents are, however, ma* 
maged with confiderablg addrefs, particularly that of the 
mafquerade, The ftyle is of a piece with the reft of the 
fentimental produétions of the day: there are paflages wor- 
thy of praife, and inaccuracies which a flight knowledge of 
grammatical precifion would have re&tified, © 


Winter Evenings s or Lucubrations on Life and Letters. 12mqQ. 
3 vols. gs. Dilly. 


Thefe volumes appear to contain the {pontaneous effu- 
fions of a man of reading and reflection, They confift of 
mifcellaneous effays, in almoft as many different ftyles as 
three are fubjefts. The author has a great fund of good 
fenfe, and is fuperior to that frivolity of thinking which cha- 
ra€terifes the prefent time. He is well read in ancient lite- 
rature, and draws his knowledge from the fountain head. 
The cafual thoughts of fuch a mind ate worth prefervation. 
Neverthelefs, many of thefe eflays might well have been 
fpared, bccaufe many of them are on trivial fubjeéts, and ine- 
leganly written. Indeed the author has, in general, been 
too inattentive to his ftyle, a little more regard to which 
would have ranked his effays with the Mirrors and Loungers 
of the day. Some of the papers, however, are peculiarly ele- 
gant, and amongft whieh we may reckon the letter 
{uppofed to have been written by a’ lady to a libertine huf- 
band, defcribing a condu& which we cannot but ftrongly re- 
commend to the many, too many, ladies in a fimilar predica- 
ment, in language which ought to be the ftandard of epiftolary 
gorrefpondence, 

Yye The 
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The Pharos. A collettion of periodteal Effays. » the author of 


Conflance. 12mo, 2 vols. 6s, Hodokham. 


Human life is embittered by innumerable inconveniencies 
otiginating not fo much if the wickednefs as in the folly of 
mankind; and it has been the obje& of moft periodical effay- 
ifts to hold up to ridicule the manners and habits of thof¢ 
who fender hetfelves and all about them unhappy by petty 
fingularities, and ridiculous abfurdities,: In this walk, the 
author of the eflays before us has not failed of fuccefs. Many 
ef the papers are truly humorous; and others expofe, with 
confiderable fkill, thofe falfe fentiments and falfe feelings, if 
we may fo exprefs ourfelves, which are fo much in vogue, 
Thefe papers will prove-acceptable to moft young readers, as 
they abound more in narration than refle&tion; but it is that 
Species of narration which muft neceflarily excites refle&tion, 

¢ ftyle, though by no means elegant, is tolerably accurate, 


Ela: or the Delufions of the Heart. A Tale, founded on Faéis, 
-agmo, gs. Robinfons, 


Whether this tale is founded on faéts or not, it exhibits 

@ true pifture of human nature, The atniable characters de- 
{cribed in it, have thofe failings which. generally accompany 
certain virtues ; and the vicious ¢haraéters are reprefented as 
adorned with thofe blandifhments by which vice, to the un- 
fufpicious, appears amiable, To know that there is nothing 
more deceitful than our own hearts, is an important acquiti- 
tion in the {cience of morality; to know, that the beft heart, 
by its own delufions, may be rendered the feat of mifery, is 
the ftrongeft argumest that can be adduced in favour of {elf- 
overnment; the encouragement of mental re€titude, and 
ubjeGion of the paffions. To inculcate thefe precepts is the 
moral objeét of the work before us, The compofition is ele- 
gant, the ftory interefting, and the cataftrophe affeéting.— 
Go, Ela! —tcach the daughters of affluence, .the viciflitudes 
of human life; and let them learn, from thy example, to 
pity the diftreffed:—teach even the amiable and the accom- 
plithed, to beware of thofe fatal delufions of the heart which 
whifper pleafure, and terminate in defpair. Let all who 
read thy ry, thy melancholy ftory, acknowledge the weak- 
nels of every human endeavour, unaflifted by the hand of 


heaven, to fecure permanent felicity | 


An 
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dn Elegy on the ancient Greek Model, addreffed to the Right 
Reverend Robert Lowth, Lord Bifhop of London; printed at 
Cambridge in 1779, and fold in by Payne. gto. 1s, 6d, 


In confequence of the death of the late worthy and learned 
Bifhop Lowth, this poem, which, being publifhed anony- 
moufly, had efcaped the attention it merits, is now brought 
forward, and, it feems is acknowledged to be the produétion 
of Mr,Hayley, Thecircumftance which gave rifeto it was fer- 
mon preached, during the American war, at St. James’s, by the 
Bifhop, and faid to contain a perfonal refleétion on Dr, Price, 
The paffage in the fermon which afforded this accufation was 
the following: ‘Qur excellent conftitution, the glory of modern 
‘ policy, and the envy of the reft of the world, is it not greatly 
* weakened, and rendered ineffe&ual, by a general national 
* depravity, by a decay of public fpirit, and every virtuous 
§ principle? And this weaknefs of the conftitution, do not the 
* enemies of all order make a pretence, and ufe as an occafion, 
$ to endeavour, inftead of reftoring, totally to fubvert it? 
¢ Are there not many whofe ftudy it has long been to introduce 
$ diforder and po 5 to encourage tumults and feditions, 
* todeftroy all rule and authority, by traducing government, 
$ defpifing dominion, and fpeakiog evil of dignities? By 
¢ aflluming vifionary and impraéticable principles, as the only 
* true foundation of a true government, which tend to raile 
* difcontent in the people, to harden fome in a€tual rebellion, 
* and to difpofe others to follow their example ? ’—Now, how 
this paflage fhould contain a refle&ion on Dr, Price, we are 
at lofs to conceive; and yet his friends, and among the reit, 
it feems, Mr. Hayley, with a fagacity rather fingular, did 
apply it to Dr. Price at the moment they concluded that 
it was not applicable to him!—The Bithop’s general defcrip- 
tion of a party being thus individually appropriated, gave 
birth to the or before us, which, coming from the 
pen of Mr. H. will be read with pleafure by every man of 
every party, who isblefled with any d of poetical tafte ; 
though his fancy may not be completely gratified, and his 
ear will [ome times be offended with bad_ rhymes.—Mr. H, 
we fuppole, differs in opinion with refpef& to the merit of 
this produ@ion, for he. has not thought proper to admit it in 
the laft edition of his works, Perhaps he has, fince it was 
written, altered his fentiments on the fubje&, and entertain- 
ed more worthy ideas of the truly-lamented Lowth! 
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An Union of England andIreland proved to be pratticable and equalty 
benifecient to cachKingdom: with fupplementary obfervations rela- 
tive to theAbfentees of Ireland, To whichis added a collateral 
reply to theDean of Gloucefter’s advice to the Frifh, to trade with 
foreign, in preference to the Britifh colonies. By F. Williams 
Ejgr. 8vo. 1s, 6d. Kearfley, 


The union between the fifter kingdoms has occupied the wif- 
dom of the greateft men in both, who had the advantage of an 
intimate acquaintance with the reciprocal interefts of each ; and 
the more they confidered the fubjeét, the more they found 
themfelves furrounded with difficulties which the warmth of 
this author’s imagination prevented him from difcerning. 
No objeétion, however, can lie againft the liberality of Mr. 
W’s propofitions, which, by his calculation, would agument 
the capital of Irifh currency one fourth, making it equal to 
two millions, which he propofes to be done by giving the 
Trifh nation credit for half a million, to anfwer the demands 
of the abfentees of that country, and thereby fave their own 
{pecie.—Mr. W, argues againft the Dean of Gloucefter 
with more fuccefs, in favour of our navigation aét, and an 
exclufive trade with our own colonies. We perfeétly agree 
with him, “that no man of common fenfe would fubftitute the 
commerce of an alien government inftead of that firm, folid 
comfortable and.honourable fy{tem of trade which England, 
has fo long carried on with thofe colonies fo juftly called her 
own.”—The pamphlet is written with accuracy and {pirit, and 
merits the attention of all who are intereftcd in the fubjeé& of its 
invettigation, 


An Abridgment of the Memorial of M. de Calonne to the French 
King. Tranflated fromthe French, by W, Walter, 8vo, 28. 6d, 
Robfon, Clarke, &c. 


It is a remarkable truth, that almoft every tranflation from 
the French abounds in vitiated Englifh. The language of 
M, de Calonne is elegant and luminous; that of his tranflator 
is very different; and, as if aware of his incapacity, the tran- 
flator has publifhed the original, to which we were frequently. 
obliged to recur in order to underftand what Mr, de Calonne 

eant. 
™T he knowledge of this fubje& is too generally diffufed to 
sendcr it neceflary for us to fay more of the judicious and 
mafterly ftyleof M,deC, We think him an injured man ; 

an 

















Impartial Reviews 967 


and his enemies feem to think fo too: for his defence remains 
unan{wered. 

Poor gentleman!—his perfon and charaéter were unde- 
fervedly maltreated in France; and his lucklefs ftars have deé- 
creed that his defence fhatl undergo the fame fate in an En- 
glifh drefs, Forexample: “ I was unacquainted with the ob- 
 jeéts of which I was accufed, untill the publication of the 
* decree of the 10th of Augutt laft, which received the accufation 
* of the Attorney-General, &c.’’ Again: “On thefe abufes of 
*¢ every denomination, the parhament permuted to inform again 
* me.” Again: Since juftice isa debt of the throne, ratherthan 
* afavourof the fovereign.” Again: “ Arraigned before a tri- 
 bunal,towhich it is not permitted him to fubmit.’”.....We re- 
commend thefe fpecimens toany writer who may wifh to give 
happy examples of that rhetorical figure called the obfcure.— 
The tranflator, in a note, {peaks of the flatute laws of France; 
we believe this is the firlt difcovery of ftatutes in France, 
and we give the tranflator great credit for it.—We alfoadmire 
his variations in rendering the words Autorifatiou du Roi, 
‘fometimes the King’s Warrant, which is proper, and at other 
times auiority, asif the original had been fimply authorite, which 
isimproper. Butitis painful toenumerate abfurdities. M.de 
C. concludes his memorial with a paflage nervous, emphati- 
cal, and elegant. The tranflator, it feems, was fo much 
overpowered by the fplendour of his fubjeé& as to lofe the 
faculty of conveying M.deC’s ideas in * language intelli- 
« gible to mortal men.” 


an Fitz-Ofoorn’, an Hiftorical Tale, in Two Volumes, by Me 


Fuller, 12mo. 6s. Bew, Murray, &c. 


There is a fort of fafhion prevalent for mixing truth with 
fition, andhiftory with romance. It would be better, how- 
ever, to keep them feparate: their union fills the mind with 
ideas which it is the province of memory and judgment tok 
afunder, in order to prevent one confounding truth and 
falfehood, and giving fi€titious charaéteriftics to real perfon- 
ages, ‘The chief fault of the produétion before us arifes from 
this fource. In moft other refpeéts we cannot but commend it 
as a work of gemius, fancy, andelegance. It is to be 're- 
garded as a happy fpecimen of great talents for hiftorie com- 

.pofition, to which we hope Mifs F. will hereafter apply her 
attention. The language is elevated and nervous, infinitely 
fuperior to the affeéted delicacy of the mere fentimental novel- 
lift. The time of the aétion is fuppofed to be in the reign of 
Henry III. ‘Khe chara&ters are drawn with great boldnels, 

and 
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and preferved with great animation, The youth of either fex, 
by reading this work may acquire a tafte for hiftory, which 
wught to be regarded as a principal tircumftance of recom- 
mendation. A few finiilar peter, might, perhaps, 
work a defirable reform in the fyftem of novel writing, 


A. Differtation on the Conftruftion of Locks, by Jofeph Bramak, 
8vo. 1s. Baldwins 


Every lock, fays Mr. Bramah, however well conftru&ed, 
is liable to be fecretly opened by picklocks or falfe keys. To 
‘prevent this, he gives the fpecification of a lock which can- 
not poffibly be opened without its own key. This is effe€ted 
by making the wards moveable, and by adapting the lock to 
the key, and not the key to the lock. The pamphlet is very 
well written, and is accompanied with plates detcriptive of 
the ingenious invention. 


More laft words of Dr. Foknfon. Confifting of important anet- 
dotes, and a curious letter from a hea gentleman, &c. Cee 
By Francis, Barber. 8vo, 2s, Rich. 


Francis Barber is the name of the fervant of the late Dr. f. 
and many people, no doubt, concluded this to be a produc- 
tion of his. It proves, however, to be a mere deception. 
By putting a comma after the word Francis, we are given to 
underftand that fuch is the name of the writer, but that the 
word Barber denotes his profeffion, The pamphlet itlelf is 
as miferable as the expedient made ufe of to impofe upon the 


public. 
4 Difcourfe on Education; and on the plan purfued in Sunday 
Shoot By Samuel Parr, LL.D. gto. 2s. Cadell, &c, 


Dr. Parr of Norwich is well-known as a great {cholar, 
and an eminent inftru@or of youth. In this difcourfe he 
has difplayed his talents to great advantage: he has refuted 
fome of the pernicious principles of Mandeville, Roufleau, 
&c. and has fhewn all the objeftions againft Sunday-Schoots 
to be founded on erroneous, if not vicious principles. The 
difcourfe abounds in fine reafoning and fine writing. We have 
fpever read any thing more refembling Johnfon’s manner.— 
It is long fince we perufed fo mafterly a produétion as that be= 
fove us ; and the me are highly indebted to thofe at whofe 


requeft it was publifhed, 


Tus 
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Tue HISTORY or MARCELLA. 


Concluded, 


I Had known Duflejal before, and thought to diffipate 
the uneafinefs that opprefled me, by joining the com- 
pany that reforted to her houte. My hufband, who pafled 
every day in foliciting a profitable employment, was too 
tender of my peace, and entreated me to difpel melan- 
choly, by going into company: Unhappily I went to 
Duffejal’s, where I loft confiderable fums ; fhe difcharg- 
eu them, and made me give her notes payable at fight.— 
My hufband, who had carried his kindnefs fo far as to 
fettle thefe notes for me,. was foon on the point of being 
condemned to anfwer others. I was often tempted to 
put an end to my life. St. Albert was opprefled with 
melancholy ; and I dreaded left it fhould throw him into 
defpair, if he difcovered the frefh fums for which I ftood 
engaged. Thefe motives, the folicitations, the threaten- 
ings of Duffejal, made me confent to my ruin. An ho- 
nourable employment was the price of my crime; and 
while my too tender hufband was filled with joy at giv- 
ing me happinefs, I was tortured with regret at confider- 
ing by what means it was procured. At the end of three 
months, my unworthy lover, who always found me in 
tears, left me; and about that time, you appeared at 
Duflejal’s, who congratulated me on the impreffion I 
feemed to have made on you: and when I told her, I was 
refolved to return to the paths of virtue, fhe renewed her 
menaces, and told me, that in lefs than twenty-four 
hours St. Albert would be mformed of my loffes at play, 
and, what was ftill more terrible, of my intrigue with the 
farmer-general. 1 dare, however, aflure you, Sir, that ter- 
rible as this alternative was, I fhould have rifked every 
thing, demanded death of my hufband, and told him all 
my crimes, if I had not obferved in you fo little love, and 
fo much virtue. I will be your friend, Sir; but complete 
your kindnefs, and be the friend of St. Albert: fo that L 
may never fee you, but in his prefence: for I think I 

Za could 
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could rather die, than evermore betray that hufband, 
whofe goodnefs merits far other return.” 

I was extremely moved, and for along time unable to 
fpeak. At length I replied, ** I have but a few days to 
ftay at Paris, and your affairs alone detain me; I will 
reftore you to as happy a fituation as you were in at firft, 
without injuring your virtue. It would be very agreeable 
to me to know St. Albert, to fee him, and end my days 
in his company and yours; but I muft not enjoy this fe- 
licity !—be happy, madam, and let the poor Marcella —” 

I ftopped fhort !—My tongue had followed the emo- 
tions of my heart, and I no fooner knew my imprudence 
than I found it too late to repair it. [ looked at Mrs. 
de St. Albert, to try if 1 could guefs what impreffion nfy 
name had given her. I was much confufed; for indeed 
my rival recolleéted my features, who, feeming as if a- 
waking out of a deep fleep, gave a figh: ** Is it poffible!” 
faid fhe, ** that my fufpicions fhould have any founda- 
tion '—By what accident have you named the moft vir- 
tuous of all women, whom I have made unhappy ?—You 
change colour !—my fufpicions are juft:—you are re- 
venged, madam !””——T hen fuddenly recovering herfelf, 
—** Excufe me, Sir,” faid fhe, ** my brains wander, and 
are confufed; put an end to my pain, and let me know 
the concern Marcella has in my fituation.” I could 
no longer keep my fecret, but throwing my arms around 
her neck, ** You fee, my dear,” faid I, ** Marcella! who 
has not been afraid of this difguife, in recalling you to 
yourfelf, and who will be happy, when fhe can flatter 
herfelf with having left you fo, and in the arms of your 
hufband.”—I cannot defcribe the reft, all expreffion is 
too weak. Mrs. de St. Albert, after having experienced 
a confufion which feemed to render her more dear, re- 
turned my embraces: fhe painted the uneafinefs which 
my remembrance gave her hufband, and the efteem he 
had for me: fhe told me I was often the fubject of their 
converfation.—‘* I loved you almoft without knowing 
you,” faid fhe;” but what name fhall I give to the fen- 
fations | now feel for youk—You talk of leaving me,— 
there will be no happinefs for me, if I lofe you. I will 
go to my hufband, and by letting him know what. he 

owes, engage him to give you that love of which I am 
unworthy,” It 
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It was with difficulty that I convinced her of the ne- 
ceffity of our feparation. We parted, with a promife to 
meet the next day. She was fcarcely gone, when | wrote 
to Duffejal, reproached her with the ruin of an unhappy 
young creature ; fent her a bill of exchange for the debt 
Mrs. de St. Albert owed ; but informed her at the fame 
time, that punifhment would follow her divulging the 
guilty part. 

Was it poflible for me to conceive the misfortunes that 
this threatening letter occafioned? It was like a poniard in 
the bofom of the bafe Duffejal, who confoled herfelf for 
the pain it gave, by hopes of revenge. She fet fpies to 
work ; and having difcovered that I every day faw Mrs, de 
St. Albert, refolved to deftroy us both. We had not 
taken the precaution to change our place of interview, 
and this abandoned woman, having a key to our apart- 
ment, wrote to St, Albert, to let him. know that fhe 
could place him in a clofet, where he might be a witnefs 
of his own fhame, and the infidelity of his lady, St. Al- 
bert had for fome time harboured fufpicions, which had 
been confirmed by the joy he had noticed inthe counte- 
nance of his lady, and efpecially by the plenty he had 
obferved in his houfe. This letter changed fufpicion in- 
to certainty, and going early to the fatal chamber, con- 
cealed himfelf in a clofet which opened into it. Mrs. de 
St. Albert was there about ten o'clock ; we had agreed to 
breakfaft together : and as this was to have been the eve 
of my departure, I had brought thither, about eight, a 
part of the money I intended to leave with her. The clo- 
fet in which St. Albert was placed, was fituated in fuch 
a manner that he could not fee my face ; but the fplen- 
dour of my drefs, and the eafy fprightlineis of my air and 
fhape, had exprefled my wealth, and age, Scarcely was 
I gone, when he examined what I had brought ; he had 
then no longer any doubt of his misfortunes. The arri- 
val of his lady confirmed every fufpicion, and tempted 
him to facrifice her immediately ; but his love preferved 
her as yet.—Mrs, de St Albert paffed the fmall time fhe 
was alone with agitated impatience. She opened the 
window, and at the leaft noife on the ftairs, ran to the 
door. Her hufband let not thefe emotions efcape him; 
and his fury, every moment increafing, was at the height, 
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when he faw her leave the window, and run with eager- 
nefs to open the door. She held me in her arms, and we 
were for fome time in a clofe embrace. This tranfport 
arofe from a fenfe of our {peedy feparation : her eyes were 
filled with tears, and I was opening my lips to comfort 
her, when the clofet-door opened, and in an inftant 
Mrs. de St. Albert was ftabbed, and fell at my feet !—he 
drew back his fword, ftained with blood, and was haften- 
ing to plunge it in my heart, but his lady had ftill 
ftrength to hold his coat, which fhe had grafped in fall- 
ing, and to utter, Hold, barbarian! ’tis Marce!la!— 
This name making St. Albert caft his eyes on me, he 
{aw his fatal error, and putting the crimfoned weapon to 
his breaft, attempted to deftroy himfelf, but I fnatched it 
from his hand, and without complaining, flew to his lady, 
almoft void of life, and began to undrefs her. He en- 
deavoured to affift me, but I conjured him to run for 
proper aid. He did fo, and foon returned with a furgeon, 
who examining the wound, told us, he believed it mortal, 
yet a ray of life might be indulged. Though the furgeon 
was a very able man, he begged leave to call in another 
of the fame profeffion; and having told us we had no- 
thing to fear till the next dreffing, left us with a promife 
to return immediately. ’Till this moment St. Albert had 
preferved a mournful filence; but the furgeon was no 
fooner gone, than throwing himfelf on his knees by the 
bed on which his wife lay, and viewing her with eyes 
expreflive of defpair, ‘* You fhall be revenged!”’ faid he, 
** nothing can prolong my life, but the hopes of feeing 
yours in fafety.” He would perhaps have continued, but 
his lady, holding out her hand, faid, in dying accents, 
** Ceafe to complain, my dear and too tender hufband! 
God is juft;—he has punifhed me in the very room, in 
which | have rendered myfelf unworthy your affection,” 
I here put my hand to her mouth, to prevent her faying 
more; and endeayored to perfuade St. Albert her brain 
was difordered by lofs of blood; but my haplefs rival, 
putting by my hand, confirmed what fhe had faid. At 
this moment, the furgeon entered with another of the 
profeflion, whom he had brought with him, But how- 
ever violent St. Albert’s curiofity might be to learn the 
reafon of our being together, he fcarcely fhewed that he 
knew 
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knew me ;_ the alarming fituation of his lady, and what 
the had faid of her infidelity, took up his every thought : 
But the furgeons, fome hours after, afluring him they 
had great hopes, he turned to me, and defired the myf- 
tery. I was extremely embarraffed; and as I was refolved 
on no account to reveal the diforders of his houfe, I re- 
plied it was not a proper time to give him the explana- 
tion he demanded. My defign was to concert my anfwer 
with Mrs, de St. Albert; but fhe did not give me time: 
for, taking advantage of my being furprized with fleep, 
fhe told him all her faults, and what I had done to re- 
cover her from them. WhenI awoke, I found St. Albert 
at my feet,—who expreffed his gratitude in the moft 
lively terms. I made him arife, and we both went to the 
bed of this unhappy woman; when, with a weak voice, 
“* T fhall die contented,” faid fhe, to her hufband, ** fince 
in my death, you will be reftored to the moft generous 
of all women.” I conjured her to think of life and hap- 
pinefs with St. Albert. ** Your repentance,” faid I, will 
juftify you in his eyes, and my felicity will be perfect, 
if I am a witnefs of yours.” St. Albert appeared fpeech- 
lefs, honour and love, combated in his breaft; but at laft 
Jove gained the victory. He embraced his wife, and pro- 
mifed to lofe remembrance of the paft: and I agreed 
never to leave them. In fhort, Mrs. de St. Albert was 
at length cured of her wound, but her mind was {till fore, 
from the recolleétion of her crimes.—She fell into a con- 
fumption, which all the phyfician’s art could not remove: 
and in about a year, fhe expired, with bleffings on my 
friendfhip, in my arms. 

Though St. Albert had fincerely forgiven this unhappy 
woman, and behaved to her in her laft illnefs, like the 
moft tender lover, yet pity was his motive. He told me, 
fome time after, that gratitude had opened his heart; and 
as foon as decency would permit, offered me his hand.— 
This was confiftent with the laft with of my rival, whom 
I long lamented, and whofe remembrance is flill dear, 
it enters into both our hearts, and is the frequent fub- 
ject of converfation :—the recolleétion of her lofs, is the 
only bitter fenfation we have experienced ; and affetion 
is as fervent after ten years marriage, as at the moment 
when we were united. 
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LE PETIT CAPTIF. 
BY A LA DY. 








Say, little flutt’rer, whither would’ft thou fly ? 
Devoid of harm thyfelf, thou fear’{t no harm : 

Yet know, unnumber’d fnares befet thee nigh; 
Snares which too late thy fafety may alarm. 


Too delicately fledg’d to brave the air, 

Which erft entic’d thee from thy neft to fpring! | 
How wilt thou, bird, avoid th’impending fnare, ; 
' And feek {weet refuge by thy feeble wing ? 


Vain proves each effort to efcape by flight, 
Should now fome youth accelerate his pace, 
With elevated gin (a chapeau hight), 
And clafp thy plumage in a rude embrace, 


As fome {weet infant leaves her guardian’s eye, 
Intent in gathering king-cups in the meads, 
May chance near fome tranflucid riv’let ply, 
Where pendant flow’rs inverted lift their heads : ° 


Lur’d by the vifionary tints, fhe bends, 
And fmiling {preads her little fingers wide ; 
Her eager ate the {pecious glory blends, st 
Amid th’ increafing circle of the tide, 


And now in vain fhe craves her guardian’s aid, 
As vain fhe ftruggles with the ruffled wave: 
*Till quite o’erpower’d, the lovely paflive maid 

Rekens her {weetnefs to the cryftal grave! 


As premature thy fate, unguarded thus, 
o flutter long the much frequented way : 
Perhaps, difcover’d by fome agile pufs, 
That grimly pleas’d, fhall with thy plumage play. 


Then let me hence conduét thee, helplefs bird ! 
And feek a bleft afylum for thy youth: 

Why palpitates thy heart ? doubt notmy word ; 

Nor aught fhall violate the voice of truth, 
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No wiry limit fhall my bird immure; 
No filken gyve immanacle thy feet; 

Nor fatal fteel, from flight thy wing fecure, 
To damp the fong of freedom, wildly {weet. 


The peaceful garden be thy facred home, 

There may’ ft thou many a fhort excurfion try ; 
Ere vent’ring to afcend th’ imperial dome, 

There may’ft thou revel, there fecurely lie. 


If, bent on wandering, this gay parterre 
Yields not fufficient chamrs to ftay thy wing ; 
Fly where thou lift, may fafety tend thee there ; 
There chant thy vefpers; there thy matins fing. 
Go, little captive! liberty isthine, 
Enjoy the privilege that nature gave ; 
And ever be the fweet refle&tion mine, 
From harm, unguarded innocence to fave ! 
JULIA. 





We were favoured by a Gentleman, with the following 
Stanzas, written on the blank-leaf of a volume of Mr. 
Porta.’s Poems, prefented to a young lady. 


Aun ! lovely Syren, tho’ advancing Time 
Has torn the myrtle from your poet’s brow ; 

Tho’ Love no more infpire the tender rhime, 
Nor beauty liften to his amarous vow ; 


Turn from the wreck of years thy radiant eye, 
And his beft picture in his labours view ; 
When Love diidain’d not to reward his figh, Sh 

When the foft paffion that he felt he drew. 


Tho’ rude the numbers of his artlefs lay, 

Yet, {till to Innocence and Virtue juft ; 
Ne’er has he led the virgin-maid aftray, 

Nor, with bafe lure betray’d the Mufes truft, 


But had his lyre to fuch a voice as thine, 
Sweet-warbling Harmonift! been haply ftrung, 
And had {uch charms infpir’d the lay divine, 
His ftrains to Time’s laft period had been fung! ‘ 
aE 
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Tue FATE or ROS & 


AN ELEGIAC TALE. 
By Mr. T. NICHOLLS. 


I N Youth I lov’d a rural maid, 
No Lafs alive more fair to fee, 
Full oft I woo’d her to the fhade, 
But fhe would never ftray with me. 
Her caution gri¢v’d my bofom fore, 
For all I meant a faint might feal, 
The more I prefs'd, fhe blufh’d the more, 
And {wifter turn'd her {pinning-wheel. 


Is it, I cried, becaufe thy dad 
Will chide thee for thy tafk undone? 
If fo, thy Damon will be glad 
To help thee till thy tafk is fpun ; 
Then let us hafte to yonder grove, 
Where funny beams thro’ branches ftcal, 
But ftill the blufh’d to hear of love, 
And {wifter turn’d her {pinning-wheel. 


If to yon f{pire, with gold befpread, 
Where oft we’ve heard the Curate tell, 
‘What honours wait on thofe that wed, 
And what has lawlefs love befell, 
If there to go thy {wain’s content, 
An equal flame can Rofe feel? 
Ah, here the {weetly fmil’d confent ; 
And blufh’d, and drop’d her {pinning-wheel. 


But dad, attach’d to fordid wealth, 
Deny’d our honeft loves fhould be, 
Sweet Rofz droop’d, my bud of health, 
And kindly died for love and me; 
Full oft at Eve while Spring’s in bloom, 
I pluck the flower that bears her name, 
And thrice I kifs it, on her tomb, 
In mem’ry of fo pure a flame. 
Danox. 
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OCCASIONAL ADDRESS, 


Sroxen Sy Ma. PALMER, 


On Mr. Sevcwicr’s firft Appearance at the 


Royatry THEATRE. 


Broav as the light, and general as the air, 
is public candour to the trem ling Play’r; 
Profufely beaming on the dawn of worth, 

To call the latent gems of genius forth. 

But in this age, whate’er the genius be, 

Who fhall decide when Critics difagree ? 


When crufh’d and cherifh’din the fame cay’s news, 


His doubtful fame the timid aftor views; __ 
Nor knows the cenfure or the praife to truft, 
Left this too flatt’ring prove, or that too juft: 
But fears as much (fince equal mifchiefs flow) 
‘Too warm a friend as too fevere a foes 


Whether the voice of fober fenfe to. drown, 
Fame proftitutes her clarion thro’ the Town ; 
And in high founding paragraphs, fhe draws 
‘The coarfer colouring of unearn’d applaufe : 

Or merit meekly from her humble thed, 

Diftrufts her ftrengh, and drops abafh’d her head. 
*Tis yours to try! to cenfure or to raife, 

And ours to cherifh what enjoys your praife ! 

To night, a plant of Britifh growth we rear, 

To grace our garden, green throughout the year : 
One foil ungracious to the infant fhoot, 

Or e’er it bloflom’d fapp’d its wholefome root ! 


Tranfplanted here, we truft a gen’rous foil, 
And not unfriendly to the planter’s toil, 
‘Tho’ chang’d the climate, {till may we behold 
The fame warm fun its beauties to unfold; 
So fhall its ftrength encreafe, its pow’rs expand, 
And every rude affailing blaft withftand ; 
Firm by your fanétion fix it vig’rous root, 
And, highly favour'd, yield its grateful fruit! 








Writen on a Younc Lavy of great Merit, who died in obfcurity. 


By Mr. James Sims, 


Go, beauteous maid, from this difcordant place, 
And mount the fkies a better world to grace! 
This, merits not an ornament fo bright, 

Here worth’s obfcur’d, and genius barr’d the light. 
Envy dwells here, and here 

That takes from worth,—the little fame it gains. 
But where thou go’st, in thofe bleft realms above ; 
The feat of blifs, benevolence, and love ! 

ht to hide thy virtue from the fky ; 
Thy goodnefs leffen in thy Saviour’s eye. 

*Tis theredefert a recompence receives, 

And piety like thine for ever lives, 
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etra€tion reigns, 
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Tuz WILDING ayy tus BROOM. 


I N yonder green wood blows the Broom ; 
Shepherds, we'll truft our flocks to ftray, 
Court nature in her {weeteft bloom, 
And fteal from care one fumuwier-day. 


From Him * whofe gay and graceful brow 
Fair-handed Hume with: rofes binds; 

We'll learn to breathe the tender vow, 
Where flow the fairy Fortua winds, 

Andeht! that He * whofe gentle breaft 
In nature’s fofteft mould was made, 

Who left her {miling works impreft 
In charaéters that cannot fade: 

That He might leave his lowly thrine, 
Tho’ fofter there the Seafons fall— 

They come, the fons of verfe diving, 
They come to Fancy’s magic call. 


What airy founds invite 
“ My itepsnot unrelu€tant, fromthe depth 
& Of Suzne’s delightful groves? Repofing there 


* Wa. Hamiiton, of Bang our. + THOMSON. 





Da. LANGHORNE, 
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“ No more IJ héar the bufy voice of men 


« Far-toiling o’er the globe—fave to the call. eo 


« Of foul-exalting Poetry, the ear 

«« Of death denies attention. Rouzed by her, 

‘*« The genius of fepulchral filence opes a 

& His drowfy cells, and yields usto the day. 

st’ For thee, whofe hand, whatever paints the Spring, 
« Or fwells on Sumimet’s brealt, or loads the la 

& Of Autumn, gathers heedful—Thee whole rites 
# At nature’s fhrine with holy care are paid — 

« Daily and nightly, boughs of brighteft green, 

& And every faireft rofe, the god of groves, 

% The queen of flowers, fhall {weeter fave for thee, 
ss Yet not if beauty only claim thy lay, 

« Tunefully trifling. f air philofophy, 

sé And nature’s lore, and every moral charm 

t That leads in {weet captivity the mind 

* To virtue—ever in thy néareft cares 

« Be thele, and animate thy living page 

« ‘With truth refiftlels, beaming from the fource 
# OF perfeé light immortal—Vainly boafts 

st That golden Broom its funny robe of flowers: 
é Fairare the funny flowers ; “but, Fading foon 

«¢ And fruitlefs, yield the forefter’s regard 

t To the well-loaded Wilding—Shepherd, there 
« Behold the fate of fong, and lightly decin 

t OF all but mioral beauty.” © 


*¢ Not in vain’— 

I hear my Hamittow reply, 

(The torch of fancy in-his eye) 

* ’Tis not in vain,” I-hear him. fay, 

«* That nature paints her works fo gay ; 
‘For, fuitlefs tho’ that fairy broom, 

* Yet ftill we love her lavifh bloom, 

§ Cheered with that bloom, yon defart wild 
« Its native horrors loft, and fimiled. 

*¢ And oft we mark her golden ray 

« Along the dark wood {catter day, 

* Of moral ufes take the ftrife ; 

* Leave me the elegance of life, 

«© Whatever charms the ear or eye, 

*¢ All beauty and all harmony ; 

“* If {weet fentations thefe produce, 

« I know they have their moral ule, 

« 1 know that Nature’s charms can move 
“© The fprings that {trike to Virtue’s love,” 
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Divry-Lave. 


Nov. 30. HIS evening we were prefent at the reprefen- 
tation of Artaxerxes,—Mrs, Crouch, in Man- 
dane, ‘‘charm’d the liftening ear, and Ied the fenfes captive.” 
Kelly’s Arbaces was inimitable; and the Artabanes of Barry- 
more an excellent piece of aéting—he gave the feveral airs 
allotted to the part with great feeling, and received delerved 
commendation.” Williames and Forfter were re{pectable ;— 
Dignum {ung well, but gave us no idea of the princely Ars 
taxerxes. : Fa 
Dec. 11. Julia, or the Italian Lover, was this evening 
again reftored to the town, The houfe was remarkably full, 
and happy were we to behold it fo, as this charming tragedy 
is fupported by as fine a€ting as we ever remember to have 
witnefled—Siddons and Kemble are above all praife—we faw 
and felt far more than we can defcribe—Julia partakes of the 
tendernefs of Rowe, and the fire of Otway, and yeilds not 
in any refpeé to cither.—For further particulars of this ad; 
mirable dramma we refer the reader to our Review of. next 
month, ; (2, ; 
Dec. 17. Smith’s Richard. "We were forry to fee this,ex- 
cellent performer fo poorly attended—and equally concerned, 
in the Deferter to mifs our old acquaintance the inimitable 
Parfons. 


Covent-Garnen. 


De. 15. This evening was performed, for the firft time, 
All on a Summers Day, a Comedy by~ Mrs. Inchbald. Our 
fentiments on this and every octafion will ever own a genuine 
fource, untainted by prejudice or intereft.’ To affert, that this 
Comedy is deftitute of incident, and orginality, would be the 
height of injuftice towards an elegant 'and fenfible writer, who 
has hitherto been, except in this ill-fated produ€tion, moft de- 
fervedly a favourite with the public. And had its fair author 
rejeted arguments prompted by intereft’and ill-formed ideas, 
the elegant buds of genius had ftill ‘remained in their beds, 
from whence they have been too haftily torn, till théy had ri- 
pened into flowers of exquifite beauty, unfolding themfelves to 
the mild beains of public favour. 

The gay votary of diffipation, fafhion, and intrigue was 
given to Mrs. Mattocks, who in: charaéters of a lower caft, 
we acknowledge unrivalled; but this’ evening we confefs 
our difappointment in not fecing Mrs, Abington, oe 

FS. 
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Mrs, Lewis by no means met our ideas inher part, and we 
dhink the manager to blame in not giving it to another, 
Mrs. Webb as ufual, feemed perfeétly at home, soins trai 

Of Mifs Brunton, we can only fay, that, by the influence of 
fome unlucky caufe, her powers femed fo much loft, that we 
endeavoured in vain to hear her from the front boxes, parti- 
cularly, in what we conceived to be the moft effential {ceng 
in the play—a {cene in which the pleafure, given us by the 
judicious Aikin would have been greatly heightened, had 
Mits Brunton exerted thofe talents to advantage which charm= 
ed us fo much in the lefs important parts of tHe piece. _ 

Mr. Lewis and Mr. Fearon ‘appeared together in a truly 
priginal, and very pathetic f{cene—in which,the latter, in.our 
‘opinion, had greatly the advantage; he ated to'the heart, 
the ftillnefs of ‘the houfe evinced it; and the fatisfa€tion we 
received fully merits this acknowlegement. 

The Play was given out for a fecond teprefentation by Mr. 
Lewis—the oppofition was by no means general ;—but be- 
fore the entertainment began, that gentleman again camé 
forward, and informed the audience—that as the piece had 
not met with full approbation, he was commiflioned to ins 
form them, that, at the particular requeft of the author, it 
‘was entirely withdrawn, © 

Such condué fpeaks a mind fuperior to little motives, and 
‘we exprefs our fincere wifh that the public may ftill cherith 
that ‘genius, which if left to itfelf and its own time, had.né 
doubt, with fuch excellent materials, rendered “ All on a 
Summer’s Day,” as great’a favourite with the town as any 
‘of Mrs. Inchbald’s produftions that now grace the Britifh 
Prin’ Marre 

e fame evening a young Lady made her firft appearance 
in Biddy, in Mifs in her Teens, whofe only fault, if a fault it 
may be deemed, arofe from timidity. But the cheering plau- 
dits of the houfe foon brought her to herfelf, and to the ufe 
of powers that have every thing of promife in them.—What 
fmall intereft there is in this trifling part was confiderably 
ftrengthened by. an innoeent and playful. archnefs, which 
Mifs Blower poffeffes in an eminent degree, aided by the 
powerful charmsof youth, beauty, andan cye beaming with 
the {weetelt expreffion, 

From fuch apleafing fpecimen, and as we hear fhe pof- 
feffes confiderable vocal powers, we hope the manager wibl 
be induced to bring her forward in a charaéter of fomewhat 
more importance, for whatever may be the merit of a per- 


‘former in this part, that merit is entirely loft in the panto- 


mimic fcene between Fribble and Flafh ; which forms the 
greatelt 
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greatef part of this trifling entertainment—and as its force 
eng on buffeonery and trick more than good atting, very 
inferior talents may gain applaufe fromi fituation, While from 
ne a caufe—real merit may remain urinoticed and neg- 
lé&ted. 

Some few yeats back Mifs Blower went to Ireland. Shé 
was then but a child, and we hedr, appeared ore or two 
nights otily, on that ftage; at fo early 4 period, tio judgment 
cbuld-bé formed—we may therefore date her fitft appearance 
ftom this evening. ' 

Royatty Tueatre, 


_ The Mufes in Motion.—Melpomene! hadft thou remained 
filent we had {till been thy admirers—but thou art not the firft 
dy who has loft confiderably injour eftimation by exerting the 
wers of articulation, Thalia! thou haft ever looked to charm 
oureyes; but thou haft /poken to gratify every fenfe that owns the 
fafcinating powets of female foftnels of expreflion, aided by 
anfivalled elegance and beauty. Laughter and merriment 
elaim thee for their own, while tafte marks the barrier be- 
‘tween humour and vulgarity. 
* Apollo turned Stroller—tIn this mufical piece there is a rich 
vein of {terling humour, which gives value to the whole.— 
¢ fongs are attra¢tive in the extreme—and the overture is 
a treat of fuperior kind to every lover of {weet founds. 
The new performer, Sedgwick, is indeed an acquilition, 
and looked a god every inch of him! 
_ The Midas of W. Palmer met our ideas fully, and merits 
praife for its originality. Since the days of Shuter, the part 
* been loft to us till now. Mrs.Burnett muft not be forgot ; 
He was excellent. Mrs, Fox refpeétable, and Mifs George 
ands in no need of our good report—her excellence is well 
Known——of which we find no abatement at the Royalty 
Theatre. 





Monthly Chronicle, 


POREIGN INTELLIGENCE, 


By our lateft intelligence from Warfaw we learn, that an 
eftafatte arrived from Comte Potocki, who has the command 
of the troops of the: Republic in the Ukrain. The news 
he brought is, that the Turks have not only threatened to 
enter the Polifh territories, unlefs the Ruffians, who have 


been permitted to fubfift their army in that country, are 
obliged 
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obliged to evacuate it. But further, the command in chief 
of the Turkith forces has informed the Comte, that he ex- 

ed ina few days the chan of Tartary, with go,00o men, 
who will halt for go days on the frontiers of Poland, and 
then march into the country, This. notification is deemed 
to be the menace of an alterative, that unlels the Rufliang 
quit the country, the Turks will enter, and make it the the- 
atre of war. In this eritical jun@ure of affairs, it is expefted 
that a diet extraordinary will be called: a courier haying 
been difpatched to Peterfburgh, whofe return we wait for, 
and whofe, meffage will determine on the diet, 

Vienna. The French embaffador, the Marquis de Noailles, 
has received orders from his Court to go to Berlin direély, 
to negociate a particular affair, the fubftance of which has 
riot yet tranfpired. It is generally afferted, that before this 
nobleman’s departure, the Emperor declared to him, that on 
his receiving information of the terms of the convention be- 
tween England and France, that he would be difpofed to 
enter into one with the Porte, but not till he had previoufly 
confulted with the Emprefs of Ruffia. 

From Holland we have information that the government 
is effe€tually and perfeétly reftored to its ancient ftate: ail 
offices, civil and military, belonging to confederaey, that 
were, according to conftitution in thé nomination of the 
Stadtholder, including thofe of Amfterdam, have been re- 
appointed by his Highnefs, and qnalified themfelves for hold- 
ing their offices, in the euftomary manner, 

Paris. The King prefided at a mceting of the Parliament, 
the Princes and Peers prefent, to whom he propofed the re- 
giftering of two ediéts: one for gradual and fucceffive loans, 
during five years, for 420 millions of livres; the other for 
renewing the ediét of Nantz, in favour of the Proteftant 
fubjeéts of France. The edié& for the loans was taken into 
confideration, and, after a debate of many haurs, his Majefiy 
commanded it to be regiftered without taking the votes of 
Parliament. The duke of Orleans remonitrated againft the 
illegality and informality of this proccediag; his Highnels, 
in confequence was dire&tly exiled to his chateau Villets- 
coterets; two magiltates of the Parliament wete imprifoned 
for the liberty of {peech they had ufed in his Majefty’s pre- 
fence. The editt in favour of the Proteftants after be- 
ing adjournad, was canvafled by the Parliament, (the Prince 
of Condé, and the Duke de Bourbon) and the Peers pre- 
fent, when it was carried and regiftered in favour of the 
Proteftants, except three articles, which were adjourned, 
and a committee appointed to difcufs them.—When the Duke 
of Orleans was exiled, he was forbidden to fee any one, but 

his 
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his family and dbmeftics, till about the 2oth of December; 
when he was permitted to fee company without reftraint: 
The Parliament prefented a Remonftrance to the King, for 
reftoring the Prince to his favour, and the Magiftrates to 
their liberty. The Peers prefented a Supplication to the 
fame purpofe, in which they claimed the freedom of takin 
their feats in Parliament, from’ which they were vettrited 
by an exprels order of the King. His Majefty complied 
with this fupplication of the Peers, in every inftance, ex- 
cept that of reftoring the Duke of Orleans. 





DOMESTIC 


Dusiin Caste, Dec. 16. 

His Excellency the Marquis of Buckingham, Lord.] /eutenant, having 
embarked on board his Majefty’s yatch the Dorfet, at Holyhead, yefterday 
at eight o’clock in the evening, arrived fafely in this bay, and landed neat 
Dunlary at four o’clock this afternoon. A fquadron of horfe was imme- 
diately difpatched thither, and attended his Excellency to this city. The 
infantry of the garréfon lined the ftreets, through which his Excellency 
paffed on his way to the Caftle; and upon his Excellency’s arrival there, 
he was introduced to the Lords Juftices, who received him, under the ca- 
nopy of ftate, in the prefence chamber, from whence a proceffion was made 
in the ufuul ftate to the council chamber. ‘The Council fitting; his com- 
miffion was read, and the oaths being adminiftered to him, his Excellency 
was invelted with the collar of the moft illuftrious Order of St. Patrick, and 
received the fword of ftate from the Lords Juftices. The great guns 
in his Majefty’s Phenix Park were then fired, and anfwered by vollies 
from the regiments on duty. His Excellency afterwards repaired to che 
prefence chamber, and received the compliments of the nobility, and 
other perfons of diftinGtion, upon his fafe arrival, and taking upon him the 
government of this kingdom. : 

The prefent Duke of Somerset makes himfelf a reclufe from his 
dread of the fmalb pox; fo great are his apprehenfions of that diforder, that 
he.converfes with no vifitor for fome days, who may come to his feat at 
Maiden Branley, in Wilthhire, but through a partition of thin glafs. 

Lord George Gordon is attended in his apartment at Newgate, by a Jew 
boy ; the Old ‘Teftamentis always by his fide; the Prophets of old, and 
not the Apoftles, are the companions he now moft delights in. 

Colonel Barre is now fo far deprived of fight, as to be only capable of 
diftinguifhing when the fun is out, and whether the day be gloomy or fine. 

Lord North is in a fimilar fituation, though both thefe gréat men poffefs 
an abnndant flow offpirits, and feek the pleafures of focial coumunication 
with much avidity. 

Colonel Glover, the advocate for eftablifhing the Royalty Theatre, from 
the hurt he received on the firft night of the opening of the above Theatre; 
is fo dangeroufly ill, that his life is defpaired of. . 

A very fingular inftance of the great efficacy of the valuable root pota~ 
toes, in the fattening of cattle. Mr. Nichol, a,gentleman farmer of Bar: 
ham, néar Canterbury, in the course of laft winter put up two oxen to fat« 
ten, and their only food was potatoes. During the whole time of fatten : 
ing they had no kind of food whatever except the above root, nor even a 
drop of water from the time they were put up till they were flaughtered. 
The, meat turned out to be firm, very fat, and perfeétly well tafted. 
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. By lettérs from Liverpool, we learn, that the Catherine, which arrived 

there lait Saturday from Newfoundland, fell in with a brig, called the 
Dove, on Monday fe’nnight; which had on board (as the captain. under 
ftod) the crow of a veffel, name unknown, that had foundered at fea. 

By the fame letters we alfo learn, tit the Charlotte Brig, Grigg; from 
Liverpool to Dublin, was loft near Ridblé, and all the crew perithed ;.the 
veffel’s ftern was caft up at Lytham. 

‘The thip bound from Brifté) to Bofton, which was loft in the Briftol 
Channel lately, proves to be the Peace and Plenty. 

The Havre Packet, Capt. Williams, from Havre, lately drivep on fhore 
at the back of the Ile of Wight, with great iofs. . The crew and paflen- 
gers were all faved. 


BIRTHS. 

Right Hon. Lady Deerhurft at Streatham of a daughter. Countefs of 
Tankeville, Portman-fquare, of a daughter. The Lady of Henry Hugh 
Hoare, Efq; Fleet-ftreet, of a fon. The lady of Sir Henry Dashwood, 
Bart. of a fon. 

MARRIAGES; 

James Bradfhaw, Efq. George-ftreet, Hanover-fquare, to Mifs Dymoke, 
of Scrivelfley, Lincolnthire. Rev. Fred. Hamilton, to Mifs Winter, New 
Court, Carey-ftreet. Rev. J. R. Senior Uffingham, Berks, to Mifs Mary 
Dukes, of Barbadoes. Mr. Jolin Moody, taylor, aged 74, to Mrs. Rawlinsy 
an agreeable lady; with a genteel fortune, aged 73, both of Wrington; So- 
merfetthire : they were efcorted to church by the celébrated Mr. Newton 
and his wife, whofe ages, coupled with the abové, amounted to 28! years. 
Alexander Luders, Efq. Temple, to Mifs Seawell, Gower-ftreet. Major 
Murray to Mrs. Hopkins, widow of the late Benjamin Hopkins, Efq. At 
Bridewell Chapel, John Ambiurft, Efq. of Farleigh, in Kent, to Mifs Eliza- 
beth Lomax, daughter of the late Caleb Lomax, Efq; of Childweck-Bury, 
Herts. W. Dickinfén Raftall, Efq. Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields, to Mifs Harriet 
Kenrick, daughter of John Kenrick, Efq. member. for Bleechingly. 
Charles Macnaghton, Efq; Inner Temple, to Mifs Dunkin, Portman-fquare. 
Rev. Doctor Barker, Matter of Chrift’s College, Cambridge, and Rector of 
Waddingham, in Lincolnfhire, to Mifs Dockwary; Neweaftle. 


DEATHS, 

. Mr. John White, Newgate-ftreet. Walter Vane, Ffq. at the Hot Wellsy 
Briftol. _ The Moft Noble George Hay; Marquis, of Tweedale, Earl of Gif- 
ford, Vifcount Walden, Baron Yefter, &c. &c. John Aftley Efq. Dunker- 
field, Chefhire. Mrs. Sufannah Greenfield, a maiden lady, aged tos, at 
her houfe near Potten, Bedfordthire. Mr. Dickens, Matter of Garraway’s 
coffee-houfe. At York, John Sinclair, Efq, late Major in the 7th regiment 
of foot. Mr. Henry Sterry, of Hatton Garden, one of the people called 
*quakers. Mr. Francis Moore of Cheapfide. ‘Rev. Richard Barry, uncle 
to the Earl of Barrymore, at Maybury, Chefhire. Anthony Oldfield; Efq. 
at Newmarket. Lady Sutton, at Norwood Park, Nottinghamfhire. Mrs. 
Mary Pitt, youngett fifter to the late Eat! of Chathamy at her houfe, at He-~ 
reford. Mr. Robett Palmer, fen. thany years belonging to Drury Lane 
Theatre, father of Fobn Palmer, Efg. manager of the Royalty Theatre. The 
Right Hon. Lord Riverfdale of Ireland. Sir John Vanhatten, Knt. of 
Dinton Hill, Bucks. Jofeph Manning, Efq. aged 106 years, at his houfe, 
at Stevenage, Herts. ev. John Fifher, M. A, Reétor of Calbourn, Ife 
of Wight. Mr. Robert Court, wardrobe keeper, and affiftant clerk at 
Chrift’s Hofpital. Robert Bruce, Efg. of Bloomtbury fquare. Rev. John 
Heap, A. M. Reétor of Kottingham, Northamptonfhire. ‘Fhe Hon. Rich. 
Batry, fon of James, forme:ly Earl of Barrymore. Capt. Edward O’Prien, 
Bb brother 
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brother to Sir Lucius O’Brien, Bart.'and brother-in-law to the Countefs of 
Charlemont. Rev. John Airfon, thirty-eight years minor canon of the 
cathedral, Canterbury, reétar of St. Martin’s, and vicar of St. Paul’s in 
that city. Capt. Waghorn, of the royal navy. John Blagrave, Efg. for- 
merly M. P. for Reading. Chriftopher Johnfon, Efg. county clerk and 
treafurér for the county of Durham. Soame Jenyngs, Efq. at ‘his houfe, 
Tylney-ftreet, aged 83 years. John Barclay, Efg. of Hackney. Thomas 
Stephetis, Efq. many years fenior curfitor in the court of Chancery. John 
Hollingworth, Efq. banker of this city. 


BANKRUPTS, 

Chriftopher Hall, St. Martin’s-lane, butter-feller. Peter Reldam, Royf- 
ton, Cambridgethite, draper, John Bevan, of Marazion, Cornwall, mer 
chant. John Doman, Taunton, Somerfet, Maltfter. Robert Sinclair, 
late of Burr-ftreet, Middlefex. David Swenfcow, late of Queen-ftreet, 
Brandy-merchant. * Lilly Pretty, Wapping, hofier. Jofeph Symes, Nortb- 
ampton-ftreet, Clerkenwell, hog-butcher. John Franklyn Tunnard, Ep- 
fembury, dealér. John Hodgfon, Savage-gardens, merchant. John Lewis 
Francis Vachar de la Cour, Southampton-ftreet, Bloomfbury, merchant. 
Thomas Price, Serle-ftreet, Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields, wine-merchant. Philip 
Kinley, Buxton, Derby, inon-keeper. Jonathan Mitehe}l, Welfted Place, 
Paddington Road, Middlefex, carpenter. Edward Capper, Great-Shire- 
Lan¢jeweller. David Meredith, and John Gibfon, late of Queen-ftreet, 
Rorough, cabinet-makers, William Weeden, Strand, cherfemonger. 
Jamies Hargrave, Rotherhithe, linen-draper. Thomas Wall, Briftol, 
malther, William }urrell, Camberwell, carpentcs. fee Ups George- 





lane. Edward Earnel, York, {pirit merchant. mes. Upchurch and 
Drudge, Grayel-lane, {miths. Nicodemus Ridout, Briftol, malt- 
fier and brewer. John James late of Clipfton-ftreet, St. Mary-le-bones 
inter.’ William Barnard, Byres, St. Mary, Suffolk, maltiter. Ano 
Baker, late of Monmouth, Moumouthshire, grocer. William Lowe, Little, 
Queen-freet, Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields, taylor. Thomas Capftick, late of 
Knightibridge, now of the King’s Bench, peers. Rob. Capner, 
Birmingham, Carpenter. Sam. Haxftable, Broad ftreet, Ratcliffe, thip- 
builder. Thomas Bayly, Deptford, baker. Thonaas Loney, late of Ber- 
nard’s Inn, Holborn, hofier. James Rell, Mafoa-ftreet, Lambeth, horfe- 
dealer. William Volans, Holborn, haberdafher. William, Burtoft, late of 
Wells-ftreet, Ratcliff Highway, toal merchant. Daniel Juftins, late of 
Gofwell, merchant. William Wright, Spilfby, Lincolnfhire, thopkeeper, 
Jn: ‘Collins, Great Yarmouth, Norfolk, ‘Ferntr. “Fhomas Jarrett, Stor- 
rington, Suffex, carpénter. Wm, Freglevon, Wolverhampton, mercer. 
George Gartke, Stephon-ftreet, Rathbone-place, mufical inftriment 
maker. Tho. Beard, now or late of Great Sutton-ftreet, Clerkenwell, car- 
penter. John Tollody, Miftley, Effex, merchant. 
CERTIFICATES, 
. Thomas Burton, Kingfton upon Hull. Henry Burden, hetchlade, Glou- 
eefter. John Freeman, Falmouth-court, Cosnhill. Sampfon. Leay, Glou- 
eefter. Geo, Mafon, late of Shadwell. Jn. Crook, Gannon-row, Weit- 
minfter, Ja. Mc, Clary, Salifbury-ftreet, Strand, Francis White, late 
of Birmingham. Rich. ‘Parker, now or late of St. Andrew’s,Hill, Black- 
friars. “Anthony and lomew Songa, ford-court, Throgmorton- 
ftreet. Wm. Wilkins, Chipping Wycombh, 7 Hannah, William, 
and Charles Clark, Bankfide. Edw, Linney, n, Lancafhire. John, 


Saow, Hare, Chefter. Herman Zurhorft, Thavies-inn. Thomas Cole, 
Briftol. Wm. Howfen, Gofport, Southampton. Samuel Parfons . Whit- 
combe-ftreet, St. Mastins.in the fields, . 
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